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INTR o D CT 10ON. 


Adamoiſelle du Montier, of a family very an- 
"cient, but "poſſeſſed of a very ſmall fortune, 
was the eldeſt of twelve children, - Brought up under 
the eye of a wiſe and virtuous mother, the, thro' her 
Eare, imagined, that a young lady of her rank, with- 
out a portion, had no choice but that of a convent, 
and ſhe deſtined herſelf to it, as much out of incli- 
nation, as neceſſity; her mother, ſenſible that ſhe 


could leave her no other heritage but virtue, ſpared 


nothing to inſpire her with a ſolid one, and ſhe had 
reaſon to be ſatisfied with the pains ſhe had taken. 
At eighteen years of age, Mademoiſelle du Montier 
was miſtreſs of more wiſdom and prudence than are 
uſually acquired by time and a commerce with the 
world. Unknown to every one, the virtues of this 
amiable woman, ſeemed deſtined to be the admiration 
of her own family alone ; but providence had other- 
wiſe ordained it. 5 ö 
Monſieur du Montier reſided in a little houſe, the 
lands round about which, he cauſed to be cultivated 
under his own eye; it was ſituated about three leagues. 
from Sens, and near a little village, where was but 
one ſorry inn: As he was one day enjoying the freſh 
air under ſome trees, he was witneſs to an accident 
which happened to the marquis de , who had 
been a brother officer with him in his youth * 
chalſe 
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Chaiſe of the latter was over-turned, and endeayour- 
ing to leap to the ground, he diſlocated his foot, and 
knowing his old comrade, he willingly yore. ty a 
bed, which was offered him with a very good grace 
by Monſieur du Montier. He was obliged to remain 
with that friend fifteen days, during which time he was 
ſo charmed with the virtues of Mademoiſelle du 


Montier, that he determined to. repair the injuſtice 


fortune had done her, by taking her to wife. 


As he was very rich, and had nobody to controul 


him, nothing was wanting, but to obtain the conſent 
f that lady's father, for mother was at Rouen, 
olliciting a law-ſuit. Monſieur du Montier readily 
conſented to a match ſo much beyond his hopes; and 
as the marquis had buſineſs in Savoy, which required 
his preſence, he haſtened his marriage and his de- 
parture. ot a 

The young marchioneſs, deprived of the conſola- 
tion of embracing her mother, and tranſplanted (if 
I may be allowed the expreſſion) into a world ſhe was 
intirely ignorant of, felt the moſt lively alarms, She 
imagined ſhe ſhould find no fuccour againſt the perils 
ſhe was likely to be ſurrounded with, but in the 
councils of her mother; who made it both her duty 
and pleaſure to guide her daughter's ſteps, It was 
thro? her docility in following the advice of that 


worthy miſtreſs, that the marchioneſs became the de- 


light of her huſband and all who were of her ac- 


quaintance, It were to be wiſhed, that a complete. 


collection of theſe letters had come to our hands, 
but thro' an unpardonable negligence ſeveral of them 


were miſlaid. However, there appears, ;thro' the 


whole of them, ſuch an unaffected piety and ſolid un- 
derſtanding, that we hope the public will not be 


diſpleaſed with our ſending them thus abroad. All. 
we can do is to preſerye the connection in the beſt. 
manner poſſible, and leave to the intelligent reader's 


fancy to ſupply the defect. 
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LET THER -L 


The MARCHIONESS DE - „to MapameE pu 
MonTIER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 


. Y can I not diſcover to 

Cz © alarms and my fears? You would 
N & doubtleſs ſhudder, if you knew the 
terrible ſituation I am in. Educated 
and brought up under your eye, 
amidſt the —_—_ of a peaceable 
and innocent life, I ſcarce by name 
knew the world, in the midſt of which, the orders of 
my father, have at once placed me, Obliged at the 
ſame time to perform the duties of a chriſtian, a wife, 
and a woman of the world, every thing terrifies me, 
puts me to a ſtand, and leaves me in an irrefolution 
ſo much the more cruel, as I dare not grant any thing 
to one of thoſe duties, without failing in performance 
of the others, TE Ro 

I had flattered myſelf, that under your eye, I 
ſhould acquire that rare knowledge which enables you 

Fer. 1 B to 
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to reconcile duties ſo oppoſite. The ſituation of our 
fortune, and my youth, made me conſider the time 
of ſettling myſelf, as at a great diſtance. I was in 
hopes, that in this eſtabliſhment, my father would 
have had more regard to my inclinations, than to the 
defire, which, moſt men, naturally have of agran- 
dizing themſelves. Vain hope! A fortune which I 
had no room to expect determined him. And I was 
forced to diſpoſe of my hand and my heart, to a 
man I had ſcarce ſeen, and whoſe character, vices and 
virtues, I was utterly unacquainted with ; to a man, 
in ſhort, whoſe high rank ſets me in the midſt of a 
world I deteſt, and whoſe heart I cannot preſerve, 
but by giving into that taſte which attaches him to it. 
Muft I give myſelf up to a world which the Saviour 
of it has declared to be his enemy ? Muſt I, while I 
live in it, be always contradictory to that Saviour? 
Muſt' I, by ſeparating myſelf abſolutely from it, alie- 
nate the heart of a hu who adores me ? Surely 
there are nothing but conſtraints, racks and perils ! 
I ſhould however take courage, If I could flatter my- 
{elf that I ſhould have you for my pilot in ſo agitated 
a ſea ; but I am ſenſible that J have no room to hope 
it: Your infirmities, your duty to my father and 
your family, all convince me, that FOR cannot give 
me your advice, ſo often as I ſhall ſtand in need of 
it. Do not, however, deny it me, my dear mother, 
but point out to me the path I ought to tread. | 

If I may truſt to appearances, my huſband, without 
being exempt from many defects, has an excellent 
heart, The pride of his rant, the luſtre of his riches, 
and the ſeduQtion of company have obſcured a thou- 
ſand good qualities, without being able to deſtroy 
them, Teach me, then, the conduct I ought to ob- 
ſerve, to awaken thoſe happy diſpoſitions which a'e 
only laid to ſleep. I ſhall wait 9 anſwer with an 
impatience equal to my want cf it: Do not defer it x 
conjure you. Your religion, your tenderneſs for me, 
ſollicit you to it, as well as the confidence I have in 


the beſt of mothers, 
Jam, Cc. 
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Madame pu MonT1zx, to the MaRCHIOoN Ess, her 
| daughter. 


Dear Child, 

V/ OUR alarms calm my fears; they comfort me 
againſt the real danger of your new ſituation : 
What would have become of me, if my dear davgh- 
ter, dazled with the glare of an advantageous for- 
ture, had conſidered only the furface of her condi- 
tion] a ſtate ſeducing to a perſon of her age ! I ſhould 
have mourned her lof, whereas, now, I with reaſon, 
thank the Lord. It was he took from you the fatal 
bandage which blinds the eyes of the children of this 
world, ſhew'd you the danger, the emptineſs of its 
tranſitory honours, its frivolous pleaſures, and its 
deceitful riches, But, my dear child, you muſt not 
ſo far liſten to your fears as to be diſcouraged. The 
almighty hand which raiſed you from your ſtate of me- 
diocrity, and placed you in the view of men, will 
guard you from the rocks which ſurround that {ea 
whereon you are now beginning to fail. You are at 
the diſpoſition of providence, what can be more 
comfortable to you? Remember that queen whoſe 
hiſtory you read with admiration, the incomparable 
Efther: Like her, God has deſtined you to make 
known his name, and to make him reſpected in the 
world. Can you, like her, fay to the Lord, You 
know that I have looked with horror on the pomp 
which ſurrounds me? I hope ſo, my dear child; and 
ſince you think 2 — neceſſary, I ſhall give it 
you with the greateſt pleaſure ; and ſhall pray the Al- 

mighty to ſpeak to you by my mouth. 
ſhall not pretend to difſemble with you, but own 
that it is more difficult to work out one's falvation in 
the midſt of the world, than in the retreat to which 
B 2 you 
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you ſeemed deſtined ; but at the fame time I would 
not have you think it is impoſſible. The Henry's, 
the Lewis's, and the Fdward's, ſhew us, that there 
is no condition in which one may not love, fear, and 
ſerve the Lord: For this purpoſe, nothing more is 
neecful than to perform the duties of the ſtate we are 
in, and there 1s grace in proportion to the extent of 
thoſe duties, which God never denies to thoſe who 
beg it with confidence and humility. 

Your firſt care ought to be to win the heart of 
your huſband, or (if you will have it ſo) to preſerve 
it: Dazzled by ſome frivolous ' charms, that huſ- 
band, you ſay, adores you; if his love for you has 
no other foundation, your beauty will ſoon grow 
«*« fimiliar to his eye, and perchance pall upon his 
„ ſenſes :” But there are other charms, over which 
time has no power, I mean thoſe of the mind, which 
it always poſſeſſes when it is virtuous. Study the 
character, the taſte, the defects of your huſband, 
that you may conform yourſelf to his will, in all 
things, compatible - with your duty to God. It will 
be no pain to you to follow this advice, if you love 


the marquis, and I hope your inclination will ſoon 


agree with your duty ; you were born grateful ; your 
huſband has done every thing for 2 he has ſacri- 
ficed the great riches and other advantages he might 
have expected in a match more ſuitable in point of 
fortune; what can be fitter to give riſe, in you, to 
the ſentiments of a ſolid tenderneſs ? 

I have told you that your duty to him ought to be 
bounded only by your obedience to the Lord: I hope 
you will have few occaſions to call thoſe bounds to 
mind; but the means of ſtopping there, without 
alienating his affection, are, to ſhew him daily, and 
in the ſmalleſt matters, that you have no greater ſa- 
tisfaQtion than in obeying hum. Opportunities offer 


every moment, of ſacrificing your inclination, to 
your huſband's, in matters indifferent: That com- 


laiſance inſenſibly acquires to a wife the right of 


Leing liſten'd to in effential things, becauſe the huſ- 


band, till that time accuſtomed to her docility, will 


conclude / 
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conclude ſhe muſt have good reaſons to make her 
deviate from her uſual behaviour. He will weigh thoſe 
reaſons, and even tho' he ſhould not think them 
convincing, yet, if he is not the moſt unreaſonable 
man in the world; he will joyfully ſeize the opportu- 
* re-paying complaiſance for complaiſance. 

you ſhall be under a neceſſity of thinking, or 
acting differently to your huſband, do not over vio- 
lently oppoſe his inclinations ; ſeem, at firſt, to fall 


in with his ſentiments, then mildly remonſtrate to 


him, that his reſolutions are liable to ſome inconve- 
niencies ; and infinuate to him ſome other means to 
ſatisfy him: In ſhort, if poſſible, put him upon thoſe 
very means, that he may think he follows his own 
will, at the ſame time that he is directed by yours. 
But if theſe methods fail, employ prayers, tears and 
careſſes : I dare promiſe you, my dear daughter, that 


this conduct will be always attended with ſucceſs. 


This is the moſt effential point, and yet the moſt 
negleted by women in general; accuſtomed to the 
aſhduity and complaiſance of a man whilſt he is a 
lover, they perſuade themſelves that the quality of a 
huſband, will diminiſh nothing of that attention ſo 
flattering to their ſelf-love: They are ignorant, that 
the inſtant of marriage, is the commencement of the 
reign of the other ſex, and the end of ours. To 
preſerve a ſovereignty which they have often puſhed 
even to deſpotiſm, they affect, in the very beginning 
of their union, to obſerve no other rule for their ac- 
tions, but their whims and caprices, of which they 
would make their huſbands the ſlaves. 

A ſmall remainder of love ſupports a poor huſ- 
band, but imperceptibly his heart is diſguſted, he 
gives way ſometimes in trifles, out of habit, decen- 
cy, and a love of quiet; but ſoon diſguſted at a com- 
merce ſo much to his loſs, he ſeizes the firſt occaſion 
of importance to ſhew he is maſter, and that he 
means to enjoy his prerogatives. My dear child will 
never reduce the marquis to extremities ; her ambi- 
tion, ſatisfied with the title of companion, will ne- 
ver attempt to uſurp that of miſtreſs, contrary to 
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the order of providence, which has deſtined her to 
obey, But I forget that this letter exceeds the com- 
mon bounds; I think I am talking with my dear 
daughter; that pleaſing error prevents my being fo 
conciſe, as (perhaps) your occupations require ; when 
they ſpare you ſome moments, employ them in wri- 
ting to me, and be aſſured, you poſſeſs the heart of 
tendereſt of mothers. | 


LE T- 


a 
IT 
I 
1 
n 
P 
L 
Z 
V 
a 
E 
I 
| 
a 
I 
£ 
1 
tk 
1 
( 
[ 


A YOUNG LADY. 19 


LETTER III. 


The MARCHIONESS DE al Madaine 5 
MoxrIER, her mother. 


* Dear Mother, | 


OUR letter has reſtored to me my tranquility. 
I thought, whilſt I was reading it, that God. 
aſſured me, thro' your mouth, he would not ſuffer 
me to be tempted beyond my ſtrength. Multiply to 
me, my dear mother, ſuch ſuccours, and do not fear 
making your letters too long; my beloved employ- 
ment ſhall be to read them, and my greateſt care to 
profit by them. | 
We are now at one of the marquigs country ſeats ; 
he would not have me appear at Chambery in a ne- 
gligent condition, and all hands are at work in pro- 
viding me an equipage fit for his quality. I take the 
advantage of this ſolitude, to ſtudy his character; 
every moment confirms what I before told you. The 
marquis has no faults where the heart is concerned ; 
being tender and compaſſionate, the indigent never 
apply to him without finding the effects of his libe- 
rality ; being honeſt and ſincere, he abhors even the 
appearance of a lye ; without being prodigal, I find 
from his diſcourſe, he lives up to his income; and 
that his houſe and table are always open to men of 
merit. But he owns that (ſpight of all theſe good 
qualities) he is not beloved, and that decency alone 
obliges his neighbours to _ up any kind of com- 
merce with him. He has, for ſome years, been at 
variance even with his own family; and none of his 
relations, not excepting his mother, viſit him above 
once a year. 
Although he informed me of theſe things, I did 
not dare to ſhew my curioſity, and contented myſelf 
with expreſſing the great ſatisfaction I ſhould have 
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in ſeeing him reconciled to his mother (who he ſays 
deſerves greatly to be reſpected) but whoſe charactet 
is incompatible with his. I am haſty, ſays he, and 
my mother 1s paſſionate, and we are never upon bet- 
ter terms than when we are aſunder. I needed not 
that confeffion to know the cauſe why they do not 
fee each other. The marquis's temper throws him 
every moment into exceſſes of anger, in which he 
ſpares nothing; without having been the object of it, 
I have, already, ſeveral times, been witneſs to it. 
I contented myſelf, at firſt, with avoiding his pre- 
ſence, when he was in that ſituation, and he appeared 
to me to be 1 with my behaviour. 

Since my laſt letter, I determined to make ſome 
efforts to cure him; and tho' at his years, they at- 
tempt ſeems difficult, I do not now deſpair of it. I 
obſeryed that his rage was more or leſs violent, in 
proportion to the oppoſition he met with in thoſe 
moments. It is a torrent, ſaid I to myſelf, which 
ravages only becauſe it meets with obſtacles ; we muſt 
give it free courſe. I had ſoon an opportunity to be- 

in my operations; amongſt the maid ſervants he 
ied for me, I immediately diſtinguiſhed one who 
feemed to deſerve a better condition ; the marquis, 
who, perceived my liking to this woman, called her 
nothing but my favourite; he had, in my preſence, 
given her ſome commiſſions, which ſhe had executed 
nctually; however, the next day he inſiſted that 
ſhe had not fulfilled his directions: He told her of 
it with moderation; but the woman, endeayouring 
to ſhew him that he was in the wrong, he fell into a 
kind of fury. A footman, of whom I enquired the 
cauſe, having informed me, I came .into the mar- 
quis's chamber; I trembled from head to foot, but 
when I had viewed the marquis, I was ready to fink 
outright Is it poſſible, my dear mother, that paſſion 
ſhould ſo greatly disfigure us? His eyes ſeemed almoſt 
to ſhoot fire, and his voice was ſo affected, that he 
could ſcarce utter two articulate words; he ſtagger d 
and bit the head of his cane with rage. I pray'd the 
Lord to fortify me; and without deigning to liſten 
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to the woman, I told her angrily, that ſhe ſhould 

uit my 1 and the houſe immediately, fince 
ſhe had been bold enough to contradi&t her maſter. 
I afterwards exaggarated to the marquis this woman's 
fault ; I even exhorted him not to ſuffer ſuch people 
to oppoſe him; as I raiſed my voice, my huſband 
became by degrees more pacified; he recovered 
ſtrength enough to tell me what had occaſioned his 
paſſion, and having aſked if I was not witneſs to the 
orders he had given my woman, I (embracing him) 
anſwered, ſhe muſt certainly be in the wrong : And 
as I inſiſted in requeſting ſhe might be turned away, 
he then began to plead for her ; we dined with great 
tranquility; and as the marquis, when he returned 
to his good humour, remembered that I had eluded 
his queition with regard to the diſpute; he defired 
me to tell him plainly what I thought of it. I ſuf- 
fered myſelf to be much intreated, and it was not 
till after repeated inſtances, that I ſhewed him he was 
in the wrong. I recalld to his mind the ſubjects 
for which he han been in a paſſion ſince we came 
to Savoy, and he agreed they had been always 
trifles, 

It is impoſſible to expreſs to you the conſuſion 
which was then painted on my huſband's counte- 
nance, and his grief for having unjuſtly ill-treated 
that poor woman; he defired her to forget what was 
paſt, and was very melancholy the reſt of the day. 
At night he called me into his cloſet, and told me 
he had made ſerious reflections on all the faults his 
haſty temper had made him commit ; that he was 
thoroughly ſenfible of how great import it was to 
him to correct that defect, but that he was terrified 
at the efforts neceſſary to be made to deſtroy a habit 
which he had ſuffered to take ſuch deep root j that 
he hoped, however, to ſucceed in it, if I would af- 
fiſt him in that undertaking. I encouraged him 
greatly to execute ſo laudable a reſolution ; and fince 
that time, he having been twice in a paſſion, I fixed 
my eyes ſteadfaſtly upon him, which he no ſooner 
perceived, than quitting me haſtily he went down 

into 
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into the garden: An old valet de chambre, who has 
lived with my huſband theſe fifteen years, and who 
knew his temper perfectly, was by chance in my 
apartment, the Erk time I had an opportunity to 
mew his maſter by a look, that he was in danger of 
breaking his good reſolution; he obſerved our beha- 
viour, and as he knew the marquis was terrible only 
at the firſt emotion, he concluded he had quitted our 
preſence only to get time to reſume his calmneſs. I 
did not paſs the ſame judgment on it, and was afraid 
J had diſpleaſed my huſband : Being uncertain what 
he would think of my look, I was become ſpeechleſs 
and trembling ; that faithful ſervant perceived my 
fears, and, moved only by his affection, threw him- 
ſelf at my feet, weeping with joy: Be comforted, 
madam, faid he, I dare anſwer for it that my maſter 
not_only will be pleaſed with your behaviour, but I 
dare prophecy that you will cure him; if he would 
once ceaſe giving himſelf up to paſſion, he would 
be a perfect man, and we ſhould owe to you the ha 
pineſs of the beſt lord in the world; for he has told 
me twenty times, that this curſed paſſion poiſoned all 
his felicity. At this diſcourſe I recovered myſelf a 
little, and mixing my tears with the tears of this 
man, whom I could not help reſpecting, as his af- 
fection to his maſter raiſes him above the rank of 
thoſe of his condition, I with great tranquility wait- 
ed for the marquis's return: He came back in a quar- 
ter of an hour, with a ferene countenance, and 
having embraced me, returned thanks for his victory. 
He has always acted in the ſame manner ever ſince 
that time, nothing equals his joy, and I have the 
moſt ſanguine hopes for the time to come. 

But have I not reaſon to fear, dear mother, that 
whilſt my huſband is labouring to cure his defects, I 
may myſelf contract ſome, which I have hitherto 
been preſerved from by your wiſe councils? I am ter- 
tified at the ſums expended in my dreſs ; I fear left 
God ſhould demand of me an account of monies 
which might relieve ſo many poor wretches ; how 


can I tell, but my heart may attach itſelf to theſe 


worldly 


, Wo Wo OT, 


ey Cy 


U 
1 
2 
t 
8 
* 
2 ; 
y 


A YOUNG LADY. 23 


worldly pomps, which I renounced at my bapriſm, 
Dictate to me the conduct I ought to obſerve on this 
occaſion, The fear of diſpleaſing the marquis, who 
earneſtly deſires to ſee me gaily dreſſed, has prevented 
me from diſcovering to him my ſentiments on this 
head; but can I in conſcience continue to keep fi- 
Jence ? Comfort me, dear mother, and direct my ſteps 
in this affair. 25 ' 
The Chevalier d'Arcis, who delivered me your 
letter, aſſured me that you were in perfect health, as 
well as my father and all the family this helps to 
make your abſence a little ſupportable. I have no 
other cauſe of uneaſineſs. 

The marquis, who begins to be dear to me, leaves 
me nothing to wiſh for. I aſſure you that the motives 
of gratitude which you urge in your letter, are unne- 
ce as for the giving birth to a love I ſo intimately 
owe him, and could never have thought my heart 
capable of receiving ſuch lively ſentiments as it feels 
at this inſtant. Towards you, they cannot poſſibly 
be augmented, ſince they have always equalPd your 


goodneſs. 
I am, e. 


LET- 
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Madame pu MonTIER, to the Marxcnloness, 


her daughter. 
P begun ; ſoon, by 8 conduct, our dear mar- 
quis will be metamorphoſed to a new man. You 
have found the means to tame his paſſions, and, you 
will ſoon, intirely ſubdue them; there is nothing 
which: does not yield to mildneſs, and it is, with 
reaſon, the eternal wiſdom hath told us, that the 
pacific ſhall inherit the earth : An empire ſo much the 
more pleaſing, as it is held by the conſent of all 
men. Conquerors make ſlaves, who obey them only 
from conſtraint, and who ſhake off the yoke fo ſoon 
as they can do it without puniſhment. Mildneſs ſe- 


Erſeyere my dear child ; continue as you have 


cures to us a more ſolid dominion, fince it brings 


under our ſubjection, by choice, thoſe who live 
with us. 

I approve of your complaiſance to your huſband, 
with regard to dreſs; you have not yet acquired the 
right of obtaining the preference to your inclinati- 
ons. The day will come, and J hope it will come 
ſoon, when your huſband, undeceived by your care, 
in relation to the maxims of the age, will readily 
yield to your juſt deſires. In the mean time, you 
ſhould endeavour to obſerve the following rules: Ne- 
ver dreſs yourſelf in an undecent manner, or fo as 
the ſtricteſt modeſty may be offended thereby. Se- 
condly, let your ſole in ention in dreſs be to pleaſe 
your huſband. By obſerving theſe two rules, you 
may reſt ſatisfied. 

i am ſometimes diverted by repreſenting to myſelf 
the fatigue the toilet will occaſion to you; to be 
three hours before a looking-glaſs, under the beads 

0 


— 


a XT 


nu i 2% =ae 


A YOUNG LADY. 285 
of a chamiber-maid! My dear girl, will find the taſk 
too great for her. It is, however, the common and 
favourite occupation of the ladies of this age ; if you 
would make it appear leſs painful, cauſe ſome uſeful 
book to be read to you during that operation, and 
you will make the moſt 'of time, always precious at 
your age, from the neceſſity we are under of getting 
inſtruction. Adieu, my dear child, I embrace thee, 
as well as the marquis, a thouſand times ; if he goes 
on thus, I fear he will diſpute with thee the firſt place 
in my heart, e | 
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LETTER V. 


The Marxcnioness DE „ to Madame pu 
MonTIER, her mother. | 


Dear Mother, | 
T laſt I breathe: Being alone in my cloſet, I 
am recovering myſelf from the horrid fatigues 
J have ſuffered this fortnight. Is this then the world, 
the object of the wiſhes and deſires of ſo many of 
us? To change the order of nature, to go to bed 
when the ſun riſes, and riſe when he ſets ; to paſs ſix 
hours at the table, to ſatisfy thoſe wants for which 
haif an hour would ſuffice; to fix one's ſelf to a 
graſs-plat, and diſorder in one night the affairs of a 
whole year; to undergo ſuceſſively fears and hopes, 
Joy ot deſpair ; to ſuffer a converſation three hours 
long, in which they make uſe cnly of a jargon void 
of all ſenſe? Theſe, my dear mother, are the diſ- 
agreeable occupations with which I have been conti- 

nually taken up ſince your laſt letter. 

I was fearful of wanting moderation in the uſe of 
what they call pleaſures ; and now I am appichenſive 
I ſhall ſtand in need of patience. Are theſe proper 
amuſements for thinking beings? And muſt I paſs 
the greaieſt pait of my life without making uſe of 
my reaſon ? For ſurely, to ſubmit to fuch cuſtoms, is 
to renounce it. | 

How many times have I called to mind thoſe happy 
moments, in which, my father, ſurrounded by his 
nuu.erous family, told us of the wonders of nature; 
made us obſerve, amidſt the great events which hiſ- 
tory ſets before our eyes, the cauſes of the riſe and 
fall of the greateſt empires; permitted us to con- 
ider him as a frier d, to alk him queſtions, to mix 
our eflections with his, There, the hours ſeemed 
to be minutes, but here, the very reverſe: I muſt, 

| however, 
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however, endeavour to accuſtom myſelf to this kind 
of life, ſince the taſte of my huſband ought to regu- 
late mine. | 
The firſt hours which J paſſed in the houſe of ma- 
dame the counteſs of Menthon, where we alighted 
on our arrival at Chambery, I was incapable of ob- 
ſerving*any thing. The eyes of a numerous com- 
pany, which were aſſembled to receive me, were 
Roe upon me; I was ſenſible, and with great con- 
fuſion, that I wanted that free and eaſy air, which I 
obſerved in all thoſe ladies. But the marquis has 
ſurprized me in this part of my letter; he doubts, 


he fays, the dexterity of my pencil in painting to 


you a ſcene in which, I fear, I ated a painful and 
ridiculous Character ; he has taken the pea from me, 
and will go on with my narration. 


The Maxqvis, in continuation. 


O, madam, I do not doubt the capacity of our 
| dear girl, but I fear her modeſty: It would 
never fuffer her to tell you how many rivals ſhe gave 
me in that firſt viſit, in which ſhe behaved, ſo, as to 
deſerve the admiration of the whole company. She 
was as beautiful as an angel, and, I ſwear, ſhe ob- 
ſcured the moſt brilliant dreis I could contrive : Her 
modeſt air did not appear embaraſſed; however, the 
trembled, and as we got out of the coach, ſhe 
ſqueezed my hand ſo as almoſt to cruſh it, and in- 
treated me not to leave her a moment, and to inform 
her by my looks, if ſhe ſhould do any thing contrary 
to their cuſtoms. 

The eyes of the whole company were fixed upon 
her, as the has told you; but ſhe did not add, that 
they appeared pleaſed with her: And that ſhe muſt 
have ſeen by my looks, which ſhe confulted every 
moment, that I was fatisfied with the impreſſion ſhe 


- had made at firſt fight. 


Madame de Menthon, and her amiable daughter, 
having made my dear girl fit between them, and all 
the company being —_— your charming daughter 
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completed the conqueſt of all their hearts, by the 


m 
wiſe and prudent manner with which ſhe demeaned Ii. 
# herſelf; that heavineſs and confuſion, ſhe expreſſes 4 
x to have been in, muſt have been very imperceptible, as 
fince nobody, not even I, obſerved it. I had not CC 
breath to return the compliments that were made me le 
on all ſides. And to the intent you may know the a. 

true value of them, I ſhall give you, in few words, 0 
the character of our Savoyard ladies. They are 1g- ta 
norant of uſing a language foreign to their thoughts, We 
and their mouths are always the faithful interpreters te 
of their hearts. oO! 
The ladies readily own the beauty of thoſe who are ſt 
ſuperior to them, and do not take pairs to hunt out w 
imaginary defects, with a view to obſcure their real V 

beauties ; you will judge, from hence, how well pleas'd 

| was with their approbations of my choice: My wife | 
continues to deſerve them more and more. p 
I had no need to read your letter, to be aſſured, v 
that I owe to her complaiſance alone, the equality of te 


mind ſhe has ſhewn, amidſt a whirl of occupations, 
quite foreign to her taſte. I am infinitely obliged to 
her for it, and will calm her fears for the future. 
Her arrival occaſioned the tumultuous entertainments 
which have ſo greatly fatigued her: More reaſonable 
diverfiors will tucceed them. I confeſs, I think we 
are obliged, in ſome meaſure, to conform to the taſte 
of the generaiity of mankind; but, I expect that 
| ſacriſice, from her own reaſon and your good coun- 
9 cils, nothing can exceed the wiſdom of the advice, 
you have given her, ia your former letter, and, I can 
aſſure you, the perufal of them would have increaſed 
my reipectful regard to you, if that ſentiment had 
not been at its utmolt period, the inſtant I became the 
huſband of your charming daughter. But I leave her 
to finiſh her letter. 


PRI PR _ 
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And here, my dear mother, I reſume the pen again, 

and pray now confeſs, have not I ſtrong tempta- 
tion to be vain ? But I know on what my huſband's 
excellive praiſes are founded; his love for me is a 
micro- 


- 
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microſcope, thro' which he views all my good qua- 
lities. Wonder not then, if he exaggerates them 

Iwill uſe my utmoſt efforts to become, really, ſuch 
as I appear to him to be, and, as he tells you, your 
councils alone can furniſh me with that kind of know- 
ledge of the world which is compatible with my duty 
and good ſenſe, 

I am marvellouſly taken with the ſecret you. have 
taught me to beguile the tediouſneſs of the toilet, 
whilft I am dreſſing. I make one of my women read 
to me the Roman Hiſtory : The marquis will be one 
of the hearers, and we frequently occaſion her to 
ſtop, that we may make our reflections on it; happy 
would be the time, if you could add your reflections! 
Will it never come ? 

I had forgot to tell you, that the marquis has very 
ſeriouſly deſired me to get inftrufted in the art of 
playing at cards: And fince I launched into the 
world, I have ſeen the neceſlity of it, for playing 
takes up the greateſt part of the time ſet apart for 
ſociety. But, ſpight of that neceſſity, I ſhall never 
have a taſte for ſo frivolous and amuſement, and my 
duty to the marTuis, will, alone, induce me to take 
a few leſſons. 
| 1 am, Tc. 


© y L E T- 


30 The HIS To RV of 


£$D200803SI0629SS000S$ 


LETTER VL 


| 
Madame pu MonwT1ER, to the MarcHioNnEss, 
4 her daughter. 


Dear Daughter, | 
Can eaſily conceive the fatigue you muſt have un- 
4 dergone, in the new kind of life you have been, 
for ſome time, ſubject to; and whatever the marquis 
may ſay, you muſt have been embaraſſed, at your 
firſt viſit; and I am charmed, that you acquitted 
youſe'f in it, ſo much to your advantage. You aſk 
me (at the ſame time that you are reflecting upon 
what you have undergone for this fortnight aſt) 18 
this the wcrld which is the object of the deſires and 
wiſhes of ſo many perſons? Not altogether, my dear 
child, you have yet ſeen (if I may be allowed the 
expreſſion) only the bark of the werld ; fuch, as it 
app :ais to be, it may be the object of the wiſhes of 
a young lady who imagines nothing can exceed the 
pleaſures of a _ and tumultuous life : It may be, 
likewiſe, the idol of thoſe whom we ſuppoſe to have 
ſouls, without our being convinced by any exterior 
ſigns, that they have any: But it will never give any 
thing but diſguſt, I ſhall not ſay, only to thoſe who 
are thoroughly affected with the ſpirit of chriſtianity, 
but even to thoſe who have the leaſt good ſenſe. But 
we muſt not, from thence, conclude, to place in 
the claſs of puerile minds, all thoſe who give into 
what is frivoloys. No, daughter, it is often wiſdom 
to bring yourſelf to the level of ſenſeleſs people, 
They compoſe the multitude, and we muſt make an 
allowance for their foibles. Happy are we, if we 
have nothing to bear with, in this world, but the 
contempt it inſpires. I ſhall not attempt to unveil 
to you, that criminal world, which you will * 
Th t 
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but too ſoon, and againſt which, you muſt uſe your 
whole indignation. ; 

The picture, which the marquis has ſent me of the 
Sayoyard ladies, enchants me, and amongſt people, 
of ſo agreeable a character, you muſt certainly find 
many, who from reaſon, give into the moſt frivolous 
cuſtoms ; and you ſhould uſe your utmoſt efforts, to 
contract a more intimate acquaintance with them, 

But that ſhould not diminiſh the regard you ought 
to have for the taſte,Mplly and fancy of others, 
when you can give way to them without a crime, 
and they may be only a little troubleſome to you. 
In a circle of ladies, where the analyſis of a new 
cap is to be made, I would agree to it, and talk as 
ſeriouſly of it as others ; I would liſten, in a com- 
plaiſant manner, to the tireſome account of the do- 
meſtick affairs of one, to a deſcription of the witty, 
genteel behaviour of the children of another ; and to 
an account of the illneſs of a third, in ſuch a man- 
ner that every one, in ending her tale, ſhould be 
perſuaded I was amuſed with it. 

The greateſt part of theſe poor women, are inca- 
pable of keeping up any other converſation, and 
would it not be cruel to preyent them from talking of 
thoſe things which are only ſuitable to their capaci- 
ty? I inſiſt, ſtrongly, dear child, upon the neceſſity 
of giving into the foibles of others, becauſe, in my 
opinion, nothing is more burthenſome to ſociety, or, 
more ridiculous, than a woman, (eſpecially a young 
woman) who would bring every one to her own ftan- 
dard. I would rather undergo the diſagreeable taſk 
of bearing a long, frivolous, and unintelligible con- 
verſation in which people make uſe, as you obſerve, 
of a jargon, void of ſenſe, than be with one of thoſe 
witty ladies, who are wholly taken up with ſhewin 
you, and every one elſe about them, how much the 
think themſelves ſuperior to you. Adieu, dear child, 

it is time to anſwer the marquis, 


SIR, 
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SIR, 


1 not ſurprized, that our dear child is come off 
tucceſsfully in her firſt adventure. It is true, the 
firſt entrance upon the world, is a little embaraſſing 
to a young lady, brought up in ſolitude; but they, 
who are ſo happy as to have ſuch maſters as you, 
make the greateſt progreſs, That eaſy politeneſs, 
which, at firſt ſight, di iſhes a man of birth 
and education, muſt neceſſarily be acquired, by liv- 
ing with a gentleman, who knows, aki] pratifer it in 
. the moit eminent degree. I hope my daughter will 
improve daily by following your ſteps, and though, 
your example is ſufficient to make her what ſhe ought 
to be, yet I ſhall not refuſe giving her my advice, as 

you *ſeem deſirous of. 
1 am, Ec. 
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LETTER Vn. 


The MARCHIONESS DE —, to Madame bu 
MonTiER, her mother. (a) 


Dear Mother, 
Had never ſo much need to call to mind the ſub- 
miſſion I owe to the orders of heaven; it requires 

of me the greateit ſacrifice, Your laſt letter bad de- 
termined the marquis to grant me the ſatisfaction I 
had ſo long figh'd for: With what ardour did I not 
labour about the preparations for a journey, which 
weuld bring me to the arms of the beſt of mothers ! 
My huſband ſeemed to ſhare my impatience : Could 
we forelee the invincible obſtacle, which providence 
tas oppoſed to our deſigns? 22853 | 

The count de C—-, one of the principal lords that 

the king of Sardinia choſe to accompany his new con- 
fort, had always a remarkable regard for me: As he 
has been for a long time my huſband's friend, . I at- 
tributed his aſhduity to his friendſhip for the mar- 
quis; that dear huſband had deſired me to treat the 
count with a diſtinguiſhed behaviour, and, as I knew 
he was a man of great merit, I obeyed, without re- 
pugnance, and without the leaſt ſuſpicion, of the 
trouble 1 was preparing for myſelf : But, why ſhould 
keep you longer in ſu!pence? That count, whom TI 
thought to be a wan of the greateſt honour and pro- 
bity, is a moſt perfidivus wretch ; he „f the 
confidence of his friend, and dares hope to aſſociate 
me in his, pe fidy; he has taken fiom me even the 
means of flying from him, and delivering myſelf, for 
ever, from his odious preſence. But what renders 
my condition more terrible, is, that, in appearance, 
he has given me no room to complain of him, and, 


my 


(a) Beten the late le ter of te NI chio ef“ to Madame cu 
Moutier, and the following, is a chalm ot a year, 
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my huſband, on the contrary, thinks he has great 
obligations to him fince, tis by his means, I have 
been nominated a lady of the Bed-chamber to the 
princeſs of Lorraine, now our queen, whom I am to 
tollow to 'Turin. 

On this occaſion, my dear mother, I have great 
need of your councils. I will tell you the particulars 
of the event which informed me of the count's paſ- 
ſion, and will ſtrictly follow the advice you give me. 
Towards the cloſe of the carnival, a great ball was 
given at the town-houſe. My huſband made a party 
with the count, and a lady he has a long time been 
e acquainted with, About a quarter of an 

ur before we went, this lady, who is about my ſize, 
for ſome whim, unknown to me, inſiſted upon chang- 
ing dreſs with me. I could not deny her that ſatis- 
faction, and the moment before we got into the coach, 
we made the exchange, unperceived by any one. 

'The great number of ſtrangers, which the journey 
of the queen had brought to Chambery, rendered the 
ball very confuſed: I foon loft my company, and fa- 
tigued with ſeeking them fruitleſsly, I fat down, near 
a maſque, whom I could not know to be the count, 
fince He, alſo, had changed his dreſs. I do not know 
whether he really took me for his miſtreſs, or only 
feigned to do ſo, that he might have an opportunity 
of diſcovering to me his ſentiments: However it was, 
having approached my ear, he faid to me, Ceaſe, 
madam, to accuſe me of ingratitude to you; I know 
what value I ought to ſet on you, and would give any 
thinginthe world I could be faithful to you : But the 
ſame fatality which forces you to love me, ſpight of 
my inconſtancy, attaches me to the marchioneſs. I 
know her virtue, and can entertain no other hope, 
but that of adoring her in ſecret ; ſhe will never know 
the ſentiments ſhe hath inſpired me with, but I am 
ſenſible, that it will not be in my power to break my 
chains, how heavy ſocver they may be; pity me then, 
madam, and ſuffer me to be your friend, ſince I can 
no longer be your lover. 

I way 
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J was ſo ſtruck with the count's diſcourſe, that it 
was a long time before I could recover ſtrength to 
anſwer him. I did not know whether I ought to fly 
from him, or take advantage of his error, to ſhew 
him the meanneſs' of a paſſion, which made him vio- 
late the moſt facred duties. 

Whilſt I was thus doubting what to do, my huſ- 
band, and the count's miſtreſs, came up to us un- 
maſked z the marquis was very merry about the 
miſtakes our metamorphoſis had occaſioned :' He ob- 
liged me to take off my maſque, and to go into a 
room, where he had provided refreſhments for us, 
and I followed him, ſcarce knowing what I did: 
The count ſeemed to be confounded ; and if my huf- 
band had been leſs buſy in driving away the crowd, 
he muſt have perceived, that ſomething extraordinary 
had happened tous. Luckily for me, the confuſion) 
ſo greatly increaſed, that the count's miſtreſs pro- 

ed going away. I longed to be alone, that I 
might conſider how I ought to behave: But I could 
not poſſibly come to any reſolution. I found the 
danger equal in concealing from, or making known, 
to the marquis, the ſentiments of his friend : Your 
letter put and end to my trouble. 

My huſband promiſed me, that immediately aſter 
the queen's departure, he would procure me the hap- 
pineſs of ſeeing you again: It was no difficult matter 
for me to avoid, till that time, being alone with the 
count, and I was in hopes, to take jointly with you, 
meaſures the moſt proper for ſo unlucky an accident. 
That thought gave me a little quiet, and I was intire- 
ly eaſy the next day, when the marquis told me that 
the count, having been appointed lord ſteward of the 
queen's houſhold, was gone poſt to Turin, whither 
the king had commanded him. 

But I had not reaſon to be long pleaſed ; fix days 
after, my huſband gave me a letter, in which the 
count informed him, that his majeſty had done me 
the honour to appoint me one of the ladies of the 
bed-chamber to the queen; my huſband applauded 
the friendſhip of the count, who had procured for 


me 
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me this advantageous poſt; why could he not ſee 
into his motives? He would have ſhared my hatred 
for him. This news quite overwhelmed me ; my 
huſband attributed it to my little reliſh for the world, 
and putting me in mind of my duty to my fon, he 
conjured me to get the better of my repugnance, and 
not loſe the opportunity of advancing . my family, 
which may become numerous; for I think I am three 
months gone with my ſecond child. 

What violence did I not commit on my inclina- 
tions, and what puniſhment did I not ſuffer, to con- 
ceal from him the treachery of his friend ? Till that 
time, I had endeayoured to juſtify him in my mind, 
by imagining that I owed, only to chance, the know- 
ledge of his ſentiments ; I flattered myſelf that Ie 
would take the advantage of abſence, to-deſtroy a 
paſſion, which was not ſupported by the leaſt hope, 
as he himſelf had acknowledged: But his conduct 
undeceived me: He has leſs endeavoured to beſtow 
an obligation, than to find new opportunities of com- 
mitting an outrage on his friend. | 

I ſometimes ſuſpe he had engaged his miftreſs to 
change dreſſes with me, to enable him to open to me 
his ſentiments, without giving me room to complain 
of it; for was it natural to take the opportunity of 
a ball to ſpeak to her of ſuch an affair ? But, then, 
what ſhou 
when he found his error? Indeed, my dear mother, 
T am quite confounded ; inform me, and guide my 
ſteps. You will be pleaſed to give mea particular an- 
ſwer to this, and add another, which I may ſhew the 
marquis, unleſs you think fit to acquaint him with his 
friend's diſpoſition ; and, indeed, the latter would 

leaſe me much the beſt; fince, according to all pro- 
Fable; it would put an end to my journey to Turin, 
and to all commerce with the count. 

If I could receive any comfort in the cruel fitua- 


tion I now am, it would be from the ſentiments of 


my huſband on your account. His veneration for you, 
his friendſhip for my father, and his tenderneſs for 
me, inſpire him with paternal ſentiments for on 

| whole 


be the reaſon of the confuſion he ſhewed 
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whole family. He earneſtly deſires my ſiſter may be 


ſent to him, and he will undertake to ſettle her well 
in the world ; I know the poor child will ſuſtain a 
great loſs, by being taken from you: But, my dear 
mother, ſhe will be a great comfort to me. The ne- 
ceſſity of repeating to her your wiſe inſtructions will 
make me call them to mind, in caſe I ſhould be fo 
unhappy as to forget them. 

I ſhall expect your anſwer ; and as it will be im- 
poſſible for my fiſter to be here before our de re, 
if oy grant me the favour I have aſked of you, I 
will ſend my woman, of whom I have ſo often ſpo- 
ken, and to whoſe care I can truſt her. Adieu, dear 


mother, what ſhall I not ſuffer till I receive your 


anſyer ? 
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LETTER VI 


Madame pu MonT1tex, to the Maxcnyionsss, 
her daughter. 


Dear Child, | | 

Share with you the trouble, occaſioned by the 
I ainful ſituation of your affairs, at this inſtant ; 
but I am quite eaſy, with reſpect to the conſequences 
of that adventure. Ever ſince your marriage, you 
have been in the hands of providence, which diſpoſes 
all things for your good ; give yourſelf up wholly to 
ns divine diſpenſation, without endeavouring to 
change and fit them to your low and narrow views: It 
can brirg you to the goal, by means, which, may 
ſeem to you, to carry you from it. 

You would have committed a great fault in inform- 
ing your huſband of the diſpoſitions of the count ; 
there is ſcarce any occaſion in which ſuch a conduct 
would be right. I know the 2 have no 
apparent cauſe to complain of his friend, but it would 
ſow the ſeeds of diviſion between them, which might 
produce, in time, the moſt terrible conſequences. 

True modeſty hates extremities, and there are 
other means to contain the count within proper 
hounds, I am convinced that the change of the 
dteſſes was his contrivance. He foreſaw the difficulty 
of inſpiring you with a paſſion for him, and the man- 
ner of his conduct, ſhews me, the greatneſs of the 
danger to which you are expoſed: That man knows 
the human heart, and yours in particular, the con- 


trivance he uſed to make known his ſentiments to 


you, ſhew leſs the eſteem he has for your vittue, than 
his hopes of ſubduing it: Be not under the leaſt ap- 
prehenfions of his repeating the declaration of his 
aſſion; he knows that would fruſtrate his deſigns. 
t is ſufficient for him that you know of his love, and 
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that you may atrribute all his actions to that motive. 


He will not do a ſingle one to diſguſt you, and it 
will not be his fault, if you do not believe, that 
his reſpect for you, has extinguithed every other ſen- 
timent in his heart, which will be of great import to 
him to gain your eſteem, your confidence, and by 
degrees your love. | 

1 muſt confeſs to you, my dear child, he could 
not go a readier way to work. You immediately 
conceived the greateſt indignation againſt him, and 
you will maintain that ſentiment, ſo long as you ſhall 
think him culpable : The leaſt relapſe will trengthen 
it; but if he can convince you that he is a victim to 
his reſpect for you, if he proves to you the violence 
of his paſſion by the conſtraint he puts upon himſelf to 
conceal it: You will ceaſe to hate him, and indigna- 
tion will give place to pity: In that dangerous fitu- 
ation, he will ſpeak of the favours he has done ycu; 
his employment will furniſh him every moment, with 
opportunities of doing you freſh ſervices ; and whar 
power has not gratitude over a heart like yours? Such, 
my dear marchioneſs, are the views of the count: 
But, it is eaſy to avoid the danger, when we are ac- 
quainted with the enemy's plan of operations. | 

I do not mention the continual recourſe you ought 
to have to God: It is He alone, can guide you in 
ſuch a ſituation: But I am about to dictate to you, 
in few words, the exterior conduct you ought to ob- 
ſerve, with regard to the count. Carefully avoid 
taking more notice of him than of any other perſon, - 
but avoid more carefully any extraordinary precauti- 
ons. He knows your virtue, and will take thoſe pre- 
cautions to be the effect of your miſtruſt of your own 


ſtrength, on his account, Let your tranquillity per- 


ſuade him of your indifference, and, of the ſlight 
account you have made of h's declaration, and of the 
little danger you think there is in ſeeing him. Con- 
tinue to convince him, not by words, but by your 
actions, of your attachment te your duty, and of the 
ſol'dity of your virtue. In a word, whilſt inwardly, 
you are taxing all proper precautions to do nothing 

| 2 Which 


49 The His Tory of _ . 


which may feed his flame, behave to hith-openly, in 
ſuch a manner, as to convince him, that y have 
conſidered his declaration of love, as a piece of 
merriment, which has made fo little impreſſion on 
you, that you do not remember it. Be aſſured, my 
daughter, that ſuch a behaviour will diſconcert, and 
robably cure him, from his diſpleaſure, and little 
__ of ſucceeding. 

ou are now, I find, about to appear in the grand 

theatre,of the court : To inhabit that country, where, 

| deceit, treaſon, ambition, envy, and jealouſy, reign ; 
Mall I wiſh you joy of it, my dear daughter? Tes, 
that country 18 dangerous, only, to thoſe, who enter 
it with their eyes blinded: Thank heaven yours are 
cpen: You have coolneſs enough to judge wiſely of 
the repreſentation, and, I doubt not, but, you will 
Yepart full of contempt for what they call pleaſures, 

andeurs, and dignities. You will ſee the world in 
its greatelt luſtre, in its triumph, and yet you will 
find it low and unworthy to occupy, or even to 
amuſe a reaſonable mind. I have a great pleaſure, 
in repreſenting to myſelf, the ſurprize you will be un- 
der at the ſtrange icenes which will paſs before your 

es: An account of which I defize you will ſend me. 

Your father has conceived the greateſt pleaſure in 
hearing of your elevation to ſo brilliant a poſt, as 
that-you have arrived at: He has wrote to the mar- 
quis, and wiſhing him joy of your preferment, thanks 
bim for his good will to your ſiſter, the care of whoſe 
eſtabliſhmeut, be intirely gives up to him. I charge 
394 with the care of her corduct. She bas more ſenſe 
than girls have, commonh, at fourteen years of age: 
And, I hope, that Ly the help of your inſtructions, 
I ſhall have no reaſon to be diſatisfied with her. She 
v/11l by a witneſs of your actione, which will induce 
you ſo to demean yourſelf, as, that you may have 
ao necd to bluſh either before God or man. 

T leave to your prudence, the time and manner of 
$£: departure. 1 give you a thouſand embraces, 


Aud am, Oc. 
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LETTER N. 


The MarxcCHioness DE „ to Madame 0 
MonTIER, her mother, | 
Dear Mother, 


Intended to have wrote to you before my depar- 

ture from Chambery ; but ſince the arrival cf the 
queen, I have not had an hour to myſelf. That prin- 
ceſs has been extremely good to me; and would not 
ſuffer me to leave her a moment. The princeſs of 
Lorraine is tall and well ſhaped; and tho ſhe is not 
a beauty, is extremely amiable. An air of goodneſs 
ipreads itſelf over her whole perſon, and gains the 


hearts of all thoſe who approach her. She ſeems to 


forget her rank with thoſe ſhe honours with her con- 
ſidence: And I am already ſo free from conſtraint 
before her, that it much diminiſhes the trouble, oc- 
caſioned by my elevation to a poſt which produces a 
thouſand jealouſies againſt me. That good princeſs, 
has her heart at her tongue's end: She appears dit- 
pleaſed with the grave airs of the ladies appointed to 
attend her, and iTes much better, my free and natu- 
ral behaviour ; and has condeſcended to truſt me with 
ſome little ſecrets, which ſhew that ſhe has confidence 
in me; of which I will endeayour to make ſuch ufe 
as ſhall not deſerve repro: ch. 

We departed laſt 'Thurſday, in pretty good wea- 
ther for the ſeafon. We lay at a village called Aigue- 
belle; it rained a little in the evening, and, the peo- 
ple of the country aſſuted us, it ſnowed upon the 
mountains. To arrive at St. Michaels, we went thro? 
roads, that, I thought horrible : But which, they 


aſſured me were very fine, in compariſon of thoſe 


which were to come. I was much turpr:zcd, to fee, 
that the greateſt part of the people of the country, 
had a ſwelling in the throat, which they call Goirre. 
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*were forced to aſcend a mountain, which in its form 


better. One falſe ſtep of our horſes, or, rather our 
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Some of them have that ſwelling as large as a child's 
head: They ſay, this infirmity is -cauſed by the bad 
waters they drink; they do not ſeem to be incom- 
moded by it, and, my huſband affured me, it 1s a 
pleaſure to them. 

From St. Jean de Morrienne to St. MichaePs, you 
ſee nothing but mountains coverd with ſnow, and are 
obliged, in order to preſerve the fight, to wear glaſſes 
over your eyes. In the evening, the queen ſaid to 
me, preſſing my hand, alas, my dear, theſe are mi- 
ſerable people! Tis a naſty country] But it was ſtill 
worſe the third day of our journey. We were in 
narrow roads, bordered- with precipices and cypreſs 
trees: The cold was ſo extreme, that, in ſpight of 
our balls filled with hot water, which was changed at 
every village, we were like to die with cold. We 


reſembled a ſugar loaf, and which was ſurrounded 
with precipices. The queen trembled from head to 
foot, and I confeſs, my own condition was not much 


mules, would have ſent us to the other world. To 
add to our horror, we had a river, whoſe waters 
make a frightful noiſe, and ſeem black as ink, occa- 
ſioned, as the marquis told me, from the powdered 
lat es drawn into them. In the midſt of theſe hor- 
tors, we could not but admire a natural caſcade, more 
than two hundred feet high; with the waters of 
which we were much wetted, being obliged to paſs 
very near it: The liquid partly froze as it fell, which 
produced a thouſand figures, and they being enligh- 


tened by the rays of the fun, appeared to be painted 
with the moſt beautiful colours. 


Wie arrived at Lunebourg, a town fituate at the 
foot of Mount Cenis, pierced thro! with cold; [1 
cannot expreſs to you the compaſſion I felt at the ſight 
of thoſe poor wretches; buried in a gown of linſey 
woolſey; they hardly looked like rational creatures, 
The queen ordered ſome of them to approach her. 
She interrogated them with great affability ; and as 
the was examining their gowns, tycd with a. thick 

| girdle 


find their graves therein. A v 


 A'YOUNG LADY. 43 
girdle above the breaft, tis our winter dreſs, ſaid 
one of the women; but how do you ſupport the cold, 
ſaid the queen? Saving your preſence, replied the 
woman, we live in our ſtables with our: cattle. The 
queen, touched with their condition, cauſed mon 
to be diſtributed to them, and I emptied my pockets, 
and thoſe of the marquis, who was highly diverted to 
ſee me run from houſe to houſe, diſtributing my little 
charities. Alas, my dear mother, what poverty ! 
what miſery! I ſhall never forget that ſpeQtacle! 
and the profuſions of our houſes, will, henceforth, 
be very painful to me; one may truly ſay, that, 
theſe miſerable wretches, would be comfortably fed 
with the crumbs which fall from our tables. The 
little children, laid upon the dung, with the ſheep, 
could ſcarce be diſtiuguiſhed from them; in a mo- 
ment I had given away almoſt every thing, I pulled 
eff my under petticoats, and my chamber-maids did 
the like, to wrap up. ſeveral of thoſe poor creatures, 
whoſe rags hardly covered their nakedneſs. Some of 
the queen's train having obſerved me, told her ma- 
jeſty of it; and the, out of her goodneſs, bid me 
promiſe, from her, a gown for every child in the pa- 
riſh, which excited a thouſand cries of joy, and drew 
on her as many benedictions. 

What pleaſure, is it not, my dear mother, at ſo 
little expence, to eaſe the miſery of our fellow-crea- 
tures? If the rich could conceive what I felt in that 
moment, their /e/f-love would engage them to ſuppreſs 
all their idle expences. What do I ſay? They would 
deprive themſelves even of neceſſaries, to enjoy the 
pleaſure which would be occaſioned by the tranſport 


and gratitude of the poor they ſhould afliſt. 


The next day, Sunday, was our important day, we 
were to paſs Mount Cenis, the name of which I can- 
not mention without ſhuddering. Imagine to your- 
ſelf, a mountain whoſe ſummit you cannot ſee, and 


which appears, in ſome places, almoſt perpendicular. 
It is covered ſo deep with ſnow, that travellers often 


A very narrow road leads 
to the top of the mountain: Croſſes, placed from 


1 ſpace 
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ſpace to ſpace, mark out the dangerous ways, ahich 
you canot depart from, ever ſo little, without run- 
ning the riſk of falling int precipices covered with 
ſnow. Here, croſſes alſo ſhew, where unfortunate 
travellers have been found, frozen to death; and our 
guides, for our comfort, took care to give us the hiſ- 
to 


of them. 

We were Carried in a ſort of chairs, which could 
go only one a breaſt, therefore we could not have the 
aſſiſtance of conyerſation to alleviate our fears. The 
marquis 8 me, and I was followed by the 
count, whom we had met at Lunebourg, and who 


had ſpared no . to provide me all the conveniencies 


neceſfary for ſo tireſome a paſſage. It appeared to me 
oh long, as did alſo the plain. We warmed our- 


ſelves-in an hoſpital, which is in the midſt of it, and 
where they are obliged to entertain travellers, when 
they are over-taken by tempeſts: For when a certain 
wind blows, it brings at once, ſuch a quantity of 
ſnow from the mountains, that they are in danger of 
being buried under it. We warmed ourſelves again, 
for a moment, at an inn, called the Great Croſs, 


which: is at the further end of the plain. I now 


thought my troubles were near at end, but the moſt 
difficult remained to be got over. | | 
I cannot find words to expreſs the horror I felt; at 
deſcending the mountain. The heat of the ſun was 
ſo amazingly great, that my women, having no 
maſques, had their faces flayed with it. The ſun 
melts the ſnow during the whole day, and- as it 
freezes in the night, you walk, as it were, on a look- 
inz-glaſs, in a path, which, oftentimes, is not four 
feet wide. To your right, you have hanging over 
our head, rocks, which I ſhould be inclin'd to be- 
lieve are older than the world, and which ſeem ready 
to cruſh you every moment. To your left, are pre- 
cipices, which you cannot look on, without ſhudder- 
ing. The torrents which precipitate themſelves from 
the top of the rock into the abyſſes below, make 
ſo terrible a noiſe, that you cannot hear yourſelf 


ſpeak. 
4 The 


A YOUNG LADY. 45 


The attempts of my chairmen to encourage me, 
were uſeleſs, I thought my laſt hour was come, and 
heartily recommended myſelf to God. Theſe men 
run upon the ice, with a boldneſs, which augmented 
my fears; they fall very: often, but, ſo ſoon as it 
happens, he, who 1s foremoſt, ſuddenly ſets down 
the chair, ſo that ſeldom any miſchief enſues. 

Would you believe, my dear mother, that in the 
midſt of theſe rocks, theſe torrents, theſe precipices, 
there ſhould be a village inhabited by human creatures ? 
We * a moment in a place which is called Fer- 
riere. The queen ſaid to me, with great emoti- 
on, if this is to laſt much longer, I ſhall certainly 
die before we get to the end of our journey. 

At laſt we got out of this terrible road; and ar- 
2 at the foot of the mountain, to a place called 
the Novalaiſe, we found the fineſt country in the 
world. Here was a ſpring, which made us forget 
the frightful winter, we had juſt left. Nothing re- 
markable happened, *till we met the king; the queen 
would have fallen on her knees, and kifsd his hand, 
but was prevented by the king, who kindly raigd and 
embraced her: Refreſhments were immediately ſerved 
up, and the queen told the king, that the firſt favour 
ſhe begged of him was, an aſſurance that ſhe ſhould 
never again travel the road ſhe had juſt now paſſed; 
the king promiſed her, and ſmiled. This prince, 


tho' net handſome, has nothing diſagreeable in his 


countenance, His converſation is amuſing, and he 
can, at proper times, lay aſide his grandeur. 

At lait we arrived at Turin, and notwithſtanding 
my tatigue, I could not help aduiiing that city; to 
which you enter thro' an avenue fix Italian miles long, 
bordered with high trees, and teri::inated at one end 
by the city, and at the other by the caſtle, which 
ſerved as a priſon for the king's tather. 

I will not trouble you with a word touching the 


ceremony ci the marriage, or tie feſtivals that fol- 


lowed : But cannot forbear tciling you, that, quite 
dazzled with the magrficence, which appeared on 
that occaſion, and which, I oſe had that effect 
| on 


45 The His tory of 


on me, only becauſe I have not been accuſtomed to 
it, but which would very little affect you. 

I obey my father's orders, you ſee, very exactly, 
who required a cues. account of my jour- 
ney : I ſhall alſo obey yours, in what you require in 
your laſt letter. I expect my ſiſter with great im- 

tience. Good God! how much I pity her for hav- 
ing fo terrible a road to go through. But, ſpight of 
the horror it has inſpired me with, I ſhould not ſcru- 
ple a moment to begin my journey, if nothing pre- 
vented, to aſſure you, by word of mouth; that, 


I am; Oc. 
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Madame DU Mori R, to the Maxchlo rss, 
her daughter. 


Dear Child, 
1 Wiſh you joy of being at laſt got rid of your 

mountains, your precipices, and torrents. Your 
letter brought to my mind, Hannibal, who, it is ſaid, 
firſt cleared that terrible road. I think you would 
not have been proper to have followed that great 
man, for I think, I may, without injuſtice, accuſe 
you of a little cowardice. Your poor queen ſhudder- 
ed, as well as you, at the fight of thoſe precipices, 
which are no bad pictures of thoſe to which the is 
about to be furrounded on the throne. Yes, my 
dear, we run leſs riſque in deſcending Mount Cenis, 
than in living in the midſt of a court and courtiers, 
But let not that diſcourage you: I told you, when 
you was firſt married, That grace is given for all ſi- 
tuations, which you will find, if you continue to 
place all your confidence in God, and can fay with 
the Prophet, I hade never turned my eyes from the 
beavenly mountains, whence I expe ſuccour, In 
ſhort, my dear, you have now an opportunity to ſet 
a juſt value on honours, grandeur, and riches. I 
am fure that your diſtaſte, for all thoſe counterfeit 
bleſſings, will greatly increaſe ; but you muſt wot ſhew 
it, except on occaſions when they would perſuade you 
to prefer them to heavenly bleſſings. As to the reſt, 
bear in mind, that having the charge only of your 
own ſalvation, you will not be required to anſwer for 
that of others: Moan for their evils, but fo low, 
that no one may be witneſs of it. 

The confidence repoſed in you, by the queen, does 
you honour : But perhaps at the fame time is pre- 
paring for you much trouble, The jealouſy of your 


rivals, 


48 The HisToryY of 


rivals, will make them very quick ſighted, with re- 


gard to your conduct: And with what pleaſure, will 
they execute their ——— if you give them the 
leaſt room for it? May the friendſhip of the queen, 
ſerve only to make you more humble! 

If that princeſs aſks your advice, inſpire her with 
a ſpirit of tranquillity, ' which may turn her from ca- 
bals and intrigues; ſo, that being wholly taken up 
with the care of pleaſing her huſband, ſhe may ſuffer 
him to govern his kingdom alone, ard make uſe of 
the influence ſhe ſhall thereby acquire over his mind, 
only for the good of his ſubjects. Above all, inſpire 
her with a real tenderneſs for the prince of Piedmont, 
and the other children of her huſband. 

Adieu, my dear, I am ſo taken up about your ſiſter's 
departure, that I am obliged to abridge, my letter, 
This little creature cannot contain her joy, for being 
on the point of ſeeing you. I am convinced that 
the pleaſure of ſeeing the world has as youe a ſhare 
in her preſent ſatisfaction, as her friendihip for you, 
This girl ſometimes frights me, without being able 
to ſay, that I as yet perceive any vice in her; ſhe has 
a vivacity, a haftineſs, which sa very fiery tem- 

. Burt I rely, abſolutely on your care, to make 
the moſt of her character. SY 
Adieu, again, . my deareſt daughter, 


L E T- 


clina! 
290, 
with 
if yo 
eicta] 
in W. 
as 


L Th 


A YOUNG LADY. 49 


I00000090000002022008 
LETTER XL 


The MancHl1oNESS DE , to Madame pv 
MoxTIER, her mother, 


Dear Mother, 

Have received a letter from my ſiſter, dated from 
[| St. Jean de Marienne: She has borne the fatigues 
of the journey ſurprizingly well, and will paſs Mount 
Cenis to-morrow 1n the fineſt ſeaſon. At the foot of 
the mountain ſhe will find the marquis's old valet de 
chambre, who will take care to provide her the moſt 
expert chairmen, ſo that you may be at caſe on that 
head, ; 

We have been in a continual whirl here, which 
has ſcarcely lit inc a moment for reflection. I can- 
not, however, kelp making ſome, by ſtealth, about 
the ſtir which is made to pleaſe the new queen. Twenty 
women, whom I ſcarce: know, load me with careſſes, 
praiſes, and even truſt me with their ſecrets, becauſe 
that princeſs honours me with her favour. I might 
have been impoſed upon by theſe deceitful women ; 
but, thanks to the pains they took to hurt each other, 
have ſeen them unmaſqued. I have a bcundleſs in- 
clination for you, ſaid one of them to me, ſome days 
ago, and therefore, as a friend, I will acquaint you 
with the characters ao a 8 women, to whom 
if you grant your friendſhip, it will be highly preju- 
dieclal 4 you; and immediately ſhe wed. 2 
in which ſhe took care to inform me, hu thoſe ſhe 
was calumniating, had ſpoke diſteſpectfully of me. 
It was to no purpoſe to tell her, that I deſpiſed ſuch 
things, and tad no curioſity relating to other people's 
actions, nothing could ſtop her tongue, and, I think, 
ſhe would have talked till this time, if one of thoſe, 
whoſe picture ſhe had juſt drawn, had not interrupted 
our converſation, They embraced each other, with 

Vol. I. E the 
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the greateſt ſhew of cordiality, and the latter remain- 
ing miſtreſs of the field, in her turn drew a picture 
of her friend, with a pencil dipp'd in gall. | 

JT own to you, dear mcther, it gave me great pain 
to hear ſo much ſlander, It was of no uſe to appear 


unattentive, diſpleaſed, and indifferent: Poſſeſſed with 


the pleaſure of maligning their rivals, they did not 
ſuſpect the pain they gave me. Why did not I can- 
didiy tell them, once for all, that I am a Chriſtian, 
and that charity does not permit me to liſten to fuch 
ſander ? ; 

But it is not only in this reſpeQ that my ears are 
put to the rack; purity of manners is not better 
treated, in this country, than charity. A virtuous 
woman, faid an old lidertine, ſome days ago, is one, 
who, preſerving outward appearances, has managed 
Ker matters ſo well, that the public has never come 
to the knowledge of her frailties ; avoid the ſcandal, 
and you avoid the crime; I muſt confeſs it is a little 
troubleſome, added he, ſhe muſt conftrain herſelf, 
extremely, the firſt years of her appearance in the 
world, in order to gain a good reputation ; under the 
ſhelter of which, the may, in the ſequel, make her- 
ſelf amends for the inconyeniencies ſhe was forced to 
undergo. In a word, my dear mother, the marquis 
did not deceive me, when he told me, that there 
were four theologica! virtues at Turin, namely, faith, 
hope, charity, and hypocriſy. This laſt is in great 
requeſt here; the men having a dagger in one hand, 
and their beads in the other, K 

I have nothing to tell you of the count: The dif- 
ſi pation cauſed by the feaſts which ſucceed one ano- 
ther, and the dnt es cf his employment, do not per- 
ruit him to ſee me often, and when he can'fteal a few 
moments, he behaves in ſuch a manner, as to give 
me no cauſe for complaint. I admire with what juſt- 
neſs you foretold his conduct! But I am too well in- 
firmed of it to be duped by it. I cannct finiſh my 
letter, the marquis having ſent to let me know that 
he is bringing me company. 


Indeed,” 


. 
A 
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toms in this country: Vou will never gueſs the reaſon 


for which they made me leave off writing. It was 
to give me a lover in form, who, under the name of 
Ciciſbe, is ailiduouſly to follow and ferve me, more 


diligently than a valet de chambre: He is to wear my 


livery, to uſher me to the play, the opera,” and other 
public places, and to take care that I am commodi- 
ouſly ſeated. As to the marquis, he is out of the 
queſtion: They fay it is ſcandalous to ſee us toge- 
ther z we ſet a bad example, which they are far from 
following in truth ; but they cannot take too many 
precautions, they ſay, to prevent ſuch irregularities 
being Introduced to ſociety, as a huſband ought to 
be with his wife, only in the night. At firſt I took 
all this only as raillery, but they told me ſeriouſſy, 
that there was no lady but had a Ciciſte. Mühen, 
the marquis perceiving my embatraſment to make this 
ridiculous choice, officiouſſy named to me the court, 
to act in that character. I muſt confeſe, that n 
blood curdled at this propoſal: And I do not know 
but I might have been guilty of ſome indiſcretion 
in endeavouring to extricate myſelf from this embar- 
raſment, had not the count generouſly refuſed the of- 
fice, under the pretence of being engaged. The 
very moment he proncunced thoie words, he gave 
me a look, which too plainly igformed me, that the 
motive for his refuſal, was only to avoid giving me 
diſpleature. | 
The marquis complaining of his diſappointment, 
told me, it was then, my buſineſs to make fo impor- 
tant a choice, and deſired I would preſent a ribbon to 
the perſon F wcunld chuſe for my knight. I then took 
the ribbon from my noſegay, and getting up, ſmiling, 
I fixed it to the marquis's hat, ſaying, I was like- 
wiſe engage! and expected, as well as the count, to 
have the piiv:icge of abiding my choice. I kept 
up the pleaſantry, and matters ſtopped here, as they 


then fell upon the count for his ſecret engagement, 


which gave him room to explain his ſentiments; which 
E 2 be 
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he did, with an energy, that convinced me he is far 
from being cured. | 
What would have been the conſequence, if he had 
given into the marquis's folly, and had laid me under 
a neceſſity of ſeeing, and * him every moment? 
But, admire my ſituation; I look for motives for his 
refuſal, which diminiſh the value of the ſacrifice he 
has made me. [I would in no wiſe be obliged to him, 
and I am ſorry that I 2, be pleaſed with what he 
has done. Good God ! how happy was I at Cham- 
bery? And ſuch, who (addicted intirely to their du- 
ty) are not under the conſtraint I am, may bleſs their 
Mars for their good fortune. 
| Adieu, dear mother, 
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LETTER AI. 


Madame du MonT1Ex, to the Marcnioness, her 
daughter, 


Dear Child, ; 

OU will now think my notions of morality 
Y much relaxed. I decide in favour of the Ciciſ- 
de; and J had almoſt, in concert with your huſband, 
nominated the count for that office. Do not, howe- 
ver, condemn me upon appearances, and imagine 
that I adviſe you to admit a lover: No, thoſe two 
kinds of animals, are of very different ſpecies, for it 
was never known, that the former ever became the 
favourite of the lady to whom he devoted himſelf. 
And therefore, the moft jealons huſband, fees with 
the greateſt tranquillity, the aſliduities of the Ciciſbe, 
and would be pointed at if he ſhould take offence on 
that account. The Chevalier de Matha was not bet- 
ter Ig with thofe uſages and cuſtoms than you 
are: He was, by accident, with the huſband of the 
lady, whoſe livery he wore : When, the huſband be- 
ginning his diſcourſe with theſe words, fince you are 
my wife's lover, was ſuddenly interrupted by the 
chevalier, who ſwore by all that was good and facred 
it was calumny. So much the worſe for you, replied 
the huſband, angrily, it is not fit for me to boaſt of 
my w fe; but I can ſay without vanity, that theie are 
2w women at court who are more . deterving the a#i- 
duities of a gentleman, and you may make a worſe 
choice, Ho! Sir, replied the cheyaliet, be not an- 
gry, I will be your wife's lover, if you will ave it 
to. It ſhall not be ſaid we quarrel on that account. 
You, my dear daughter, are in the ſame ſituation as 
the cheyalier was: You ought to accept of a 5 
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and like him, ſay to the marquis, It ſhall not be faid 
we quarrel on that account. | 

i am a little more embaraſſed to degide the other 
eaſe on which you have confulted me. Decency does 
not permit you to impoſe filence on people, though 
they are beneath you; but nothing hinders, that in 
their preſence, * you dexterouſly introduce a diſcourſe 
on ſlander ; and then, you may eaſily expre's the dif- 
like you have for that vice. Continue always to 
ſhew them, by your inattentive and uneaſy beha- 
vious, the little pleaſure you receive from a recital of 
the failings of others, and, by degrees, they wilt un- 
deritand that dumb language, 

You have yet ſeen nothing with regard to the hy- 
pocriſy that reigns at Turin, Religion is a maſque, 
under which they endeavour to conceal the moſt cri- 
minal actions. Your father made ſome abode in that 
country, and knows the Piedmonteſe perfectly well. 
What a great difference is there between the manners 
of theſe, and your honeſt Savoyards ? And there is, 
indeed, a real antipathy between the two nations; 
who, tho? under the fame dominion, are divided more 
by the contrariety of their ſentiments, than by the 
mountains which , ſeparate them. . 
Your ſiſter, who muſt be by this time with you, 
wrote to me from the Novalaiſe: From the account 
the gives of her journey, ſhe ſeems, excuſe me, more 
courageous than you, and is much pleaſed with the 
care of her conductor. I will not ſay, I recommend 
that child to you; for, being throughly perſuaded thai 
ſhe will be the ſame in your hands, as in my own, 1 
am perfectly eaſy on that account. 

I have juſt received a letter from Nancy, (a) with 
which you may make your court to the queen, 
de la Galiſiere has taken poſſeſhon of it in the name 
of the king of Poland. The church on this occa- 
ſion, rung fo with the lamentations of the people, 
that Te Deum, which was fung to muſic, could Mas - 
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be heard, Even thoſe who took the oaths of alle- 


giance, could not reſtrain their tears, but took for 
theit text the general affliftion, and told la Galiſiere, 
that the grief of the people for lofing their prince 
was a ſure evidence of their attachment to their ns 
ters, of which they would always give proofs to his 
majeſty the king of Poland, now actually duke of 
Lorraine and Bar. 
That prince is the fitteft man in the world to com- 
ſert them: I had the honour to pay my duty to him 
in my laſt journey; I never ſaw a more popular man, 
his fervants look upon him as their father, and he 
treats them like his children; not diſdaining to enter 
into the minuteſt enquiry on what relates to them, 
with an air of goodneſs, which wins their hearts. If 
the great would deſcend a little ſometimes, on proper 
occaſions, they would find their account in it; for 
that reſpect which is founded on love, is very plea- 
ſing, as well as very ſolid. Vou are ſenſible of it, 
my dear child, and will be more ſo every day, if you 
continue to bear in mind, that nothing, in reality, 
diſtinguiſhes you from your inferiors : They are form'd 
like you, and may openly ſhew you ſome reſpect on 


account of your grandeur ; but they know how to 
make themſelves amends, and reduce you to your 


proper place, if you do not ſurpaſs them in virtue, 
as well as in the giſts of fortune. 

Your fiſter had yeſterday an excellent leſſon given 
her on this ſubject: The little gentlewoman is 
haughty, and gave herſelf airs, to ſome of her com- 
panions; one of them told her, pretty ſharply, You 
are in the right, miſs, to take upon you; we ſhall 
to be ſure, be always your moſt humble ſervants, 
for certainly there will be a great many poſt-chaiſes 
broke down, in gag marquiſes to marry into 
your family. I was pleaſed with the ſmartneſs of the 
rebuke, and made a preſent to her, who had ſo effec- 
tually humbled the girPs pride. The next day, the 
father came to aſk pardon for his daughter's rudeneſs, 
and brought with him the child, who is but twelve 
years old, and who, weeping, told me, ſhe was ſorry 
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ſhe had fpoken amiſs. She added, with an effuſion of 
heart which charmed me, that it was not becauſe ſhe 
was ſorry to ſee the marchioneſs become a great lady, 
ſhe wiſhed, with all her heart, ſhe was a queen, fer 
me was a very good lady, and was never proud. Na- 
ture explain'd itfelf in this poor child. If ſhe had 
had more judgement, the would not have expreſſed 
herſef in the manner ſhe did to your ſiſter, but cer- 
tainly the would have ht the fame, Adieu, my 
dear, ſay _ of this to your fiſter ; ſhe would 
then, be upon her guard, and I would have you 
ſee her in puris naturalibus, | 

I am, Oe. 
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LETTER AT 


The MARCHIONESS. DE „ to Madame po 
MonTiER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 1 : | 

Am quite proud to be in ſome meaſure in the 
] ſame ſituation with the celebrated Voiture : My 
father requires of me a deſcription of Turin: They 
had aſked of him a deſcription of the Valtelin, and 
he could never decide whether the court was before 
the ſtone ſteps, or the ſteps before the court. I am 
exactly in the ſame ſituation, and hope my father will 
permit me to bring myſelf off prerty near in the ſame 
manner, without giving any particular deſcription, 
and that he will be pleafed I ſhould recal to his mind 
in general, that one ſees here almoſt as many palaces, 
as — z that the churches are magnificent; that 
they ſerve as a theatre for the ladies to diſplay their 
finery in; as a place of rendezyous for lovers, and 
of retreat for aſſaſſins. What I write to you is ſtrict- 
ly true: Two days ago I went with the queen to the 

armelites, and ſaw, upon the ſteps of the church, 
a kind of tent, from whence came out a ſpectre, co- 
vered with rags, who threw himſelf at the queen's 
feet. The princeſs, altho? ſhe had been apprized of 
it, was ſeized with terror; judge of mine, at the 
fight of a man whoſe crimes, if I may uſe the ex- 
preſſion, are written on his fo:chead. 

The trade of this man is to aſſaſſirate any perſon 
whom a revengeful Piedmonteſe has a defire to get 
rid of, and as that deſire is pretty common, amongſt 
them, this wretch does not want employment. They 
aſſure me, that he makes no ſcruple to quit his aſy- 
lum, in order to lend his hand to thoſe who require it : 
And that he is the moſt noted man in the city for this 
execrable buſineſs, 

The 
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The queen conceived the utmoſt horrcrs at the mon 
ſer, and faid ſhe ſhould think herſelf - guilty of a 
crime, if ſhe interceded for him. Is it poſſible, that 
religion can ſerve as a pretext for not puniſhing ſuch 
a man ? And that under its umbrage, he can be per- 
mitted to hve in the commiſſion of ſuch crimes ? 

They have here imputed to me, as a fault, my opl. 
nion on this head, and I diſpleaſed an old Piedmonteſe 
lady, who would more readily ſuffer our moſt holy 
myſteries, to be attacked, than the freedom of the 
altars. I had faid, it would be but juft to drag the 
villain from the aſylum he had prophaned, and put 
him to death. She afked me, if I ſhould have the 
heart to give him up to juſtice, in caſe n was in my 
power ſo to do? I thought I could readily have an- 
ſwered, Yes. But, when J repreſented to myſelf the 
; wretch at my diſpoſal, it ſeemed that my horror di- 
miniſhed, to give place to compaſſion. I ſhould not 
be forry he were puniſhed, but find I ſhould have ſome A 
repugnance to give him up myſelf, to the chaſtifement ¶ coura; 
he deſerves. ſeeras 

Explain to me, dear mother, whence ariſe in me of th: 
ſuch contradictory ſentiments: But yet which were 
the, opinion adopted by all the company, to whom! 
communicated them. Does the rk offend againſt 
humanity? and is the ſecond a weakneſs, and con- 
trary to juſtice? 

But I have ſtopped too long upon fo diſagreeable a 
ſubject, and ought to give you an account of a com- 
cert, with which we were entertained, in that church. 
The mufic was excellent, and the voices, the fineſt 
I ever heard; but the place to me ſeemed very unht 
for ſuch a diverſion, as it occaſioned much irreve- 
rence ; the houſe cf the Lord ought to be a houſe of 
prayer; but here the applauſes given to the perfor- 
mers were fo loud and tumultuous, that no one ſeemed 
to imagine he came there to adore the Supreme Be- 
ing. I vainly endeayourcd to do it, I was pointed 
at, and was officicuſ!, taized to every moment: 
Luckily for me, the count was Gi he party, . as 
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there is no man I leſs fear to mortiſy, I told him, 
ſo as to be heard, that I came to church to ſay 
prayers ; and, therefore, deſired I might not be diſ- 
turbed : The marguis could not help bluſhing at my 
ſpeech, and told me, at our return, that I ſhould ap- 

ridiculous : But at laſt I made him own I was in 
the right. . 


The evening of the ſame day, the marchioneſs of 
ele St. G—, thought fit to make a jeſt of what ſhe calls 
'oly bigotry. The queen, who for good reaſons, does 
the not love her, took that occaſion to mortify her, by 
the applauding my behaviour. You cannot imagine what 
put et this produced, nothing could be more edify- 
the ing than our ladies to-day at church, and the 
my queen could not help laughing with me at the meta- 
an morphoſis. | 
2 My fiſter has had the honour to kiſs the queen's 

i- 


hand, this morning, that princeſs behaved to her 
not with the greateſt kindneſs, and preſented her to the 
ome king. I muſt own to you, I was furprized at thr 
ent WF courage the child ſhewed on the occaſion : The court 
ſeems to be her native country, and ſhe has nothing 
me of that borrowed air, which. I cannot intirely get rid 
of. In many other reſpeQs ſhe likewiſe behaves very 
m well, but I cannot help trembling for her: She loves 
the world: It ſeems formed to pleaſe her. What 
o dangers muſt ſhe not undergo? I do my utmoſt to 
gain her confidence, and I think I ſucceed in it, but 
le achat will not hinder me from ſtudying her cloſely, to 
prevent her deceiving me, if ſhe ſhould attempt it. 
My huſband loves her beyond expreſſion, and re- 
s to her, I think, a little too often, that he will 
Ade her fortune: The poor gitl ſeems not to need 
being inſpired with ſuch ſentiments; but behaves fo 
as if ſhe reckoned on fixing here. I only gueſs at 
her diſpoſition, for I aſſure you, I have no room to 
complain of her conduct: And nature has no diſguiſe 
at her age. : 
We are to go to-day to a French play, for the 
arſt time; a tragedy is to be aQted, which they tell 


me 
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me is very affecting. My huſband fays, he ſhall have 
eat acts in denn us, and afſures me, 1 by 

Hall not be able to reſtrain my tears; I can ſcarce 

believe the illuſion of the repreſentation, will have 

ſuch an effect. 

I am, Oc. 
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LETTER XIV. 


Madame Du MonTrier, to the Marxcntiowness; 
| her daughter, 


Dear Child, 


7 OU have reaſon, my dear, to be ſcandalized 
Y at the ſtrange abuſe, which re:gas in Italy, on 
account of the privilege of the altars; * the 


Piedmonteſe ladies pardon, if it was in my power, 
there ſhould be no aſylum which could ſecure from 
the hands of juſtice, a monſter, like him, you have 
deſcribeggya your letter. A miracle muſt be wrought 
to convert ſuch a man: And, as you have obſerved, 
by giving him his life, you only furniſh him with an 
opportunity of multiplying his crimes ; not to men- 
tion, that you, in ſome meaſure become an accom- 
plice in the crimes he continues to commit. Howe- 
yer, ſpight of all theſe reaſons, I do not know 
whether I could reſiſt the inclination of ſaving the 
life of a criminal, were it in my power: Humanity 
is affected, when we conſider, a vretch, on the point 
of ſuffering a puniſhment, tho* due to his crimes ; 
and we till hope, he may happily return to virtue. . 
I am, nevertheleſs, perſuaded has It is a weakneſs; 
but as it is mine, and that of all good people, 1 will 
endeavour to juſtify it by an example. 

Laſt year I was 1n the country, with a prieft, more 
than fourſcore years old, who gave me the following 
relat on. 

That, about forty years ago, he was called upon 
to prepare a highwayman for death ; with whor: he 
was cloſely ſhut up in a little; (a) and, whilit he was 
exerting his —— perſuaſion to excite him to repen- 
tance for his crime, the man appeared to be ſo in- 

Vor. I. F attent ive, 
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attentive, that he ſcarce liſtened to him. Dear friend, 
faic the prieſt to him, do you not conſider, that in 
a few hours you muſt appear before God? What 
then can take off your mind from an affair of ſo 
g'eat importance to you? You are in the right, fa- 
ther, ſaid the robber; but I cannot get it ou of my 
Head that it is in your power to fave my life ; and 
that thought has intirely diverted me from the matter 
in hand. What can I do to fave your life? anſwer. 
ed the prieſt ; and tho it were in my power, ought 
Pto riſque the doing it, and thereby give you an op- 
Portunity of accumulating your crimes ? If nothing 
elſe prevents you, rejoined the criminal, you may 
depend upon my promiſe. I have ſeen death too new 

me, to expoſe myſelf to its terrors again. 
The prieſt, in ſhort, did, what you and I ſhould 
have dene on the like occaſion ; he ſuffered himſelf 
to be prevailed upon, and now nothing remained but 
to know how it could be accompliſhed. The chapel 
they were in was lighted but by one window, which 
was near the roof, and above fifteen feet from the 
floor. You have nothing to do, ſaid the robber, but 
to ſet your chair on the altar, which you fee is porta. 
ble; do you get up on the chair, and I will mount 
on your ſhoulders, from whence, I may ſecurely ge 
upon the roof, and then leave the reſt to me The 
prieſt gave into the comrivance, and afterwards fat 
compoied!y in his chair, having firſt reſtored the altar 

to iis place. | | 
At the end of about three hours, the hangman, 
who giew impatient, knocked at the door, and aſk'd 
the prieſt what was become of the criminal. He waz 
ceituinly an angel, anſwered the eccleſiaſtic, gravely ; 
for on the Word of a prieſt, he went out at that 
window. The hangman fearing to loſe the wages of 
death, aſk'd the father, if he je ted or not? and be- 
irg anſwered in the negative, lan to inform the 
juc.ges of it. They came to the chapel, when tlie 
good man keepirg his ſeat, ſhewed them the window, 
and aſſured then, on his confcience that tlie criminal 
fed thio* it; and that he had almoſt Wang 
m- 
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himſelf to him, as taking him for an angel; but 
added, that if he was a criminal, he was not a 
ointed to be his keeper. The megiſtra:es could not 
bel ſmiling at the gravity of the prieſt; and having 
withed the highwayman a gocd jcurney, they de- 
parted. 

About twenty years after the father going over the 
Ardenne, miſſed his road, towards the cloſe of the 
evening : A peaſant having examined him very atten- 
tively, aſked where he was going, and aſſured him, 
the road he was about to take was very dangerous ; 
and added, that if he would follow him, he would 
bring him to a farm, which was not far off, where 
he might paſs the night ſafely. The father was great- 
ly embaraſſed, as the curioſity the man had thewed 
in examining his perſon, had filled him with ſuſpi- 
cion: But, conſidering, that if he had any evil de- 
ſigns againſt him, he could nat eſcape, he, trem- 
ling, followed him. His fear was of no long du- 
ration: He perceived the farm of which the peaſant 
had ſpoke ; and the man, who was maſter of it, on. 
his entrance, bid his wife kill the beſt capon in their 
yard, and treat his gueſt well. ; 

Whilft they were preparing ſupper, the peaſant 
came in, followed by eight children: And faid to: 
them, . Children, thank this good father ; but for him, 
you had not been in this world, nor I neither, for. 
he ſayed my life. The prieſt, ſurprized at what he 
heard, and looking ſtedfaſtly on the man, recollec- 
ted the features of the robber whom he had aſſiſted 
ia making his eſcape. He was loaded with the ca- 
reſſes and thanks of the whole family; and when he 
was alone, with the peaſant, the father aſked him by 
what chance he was 65 well ſettled. I have kept my 
promiſe, faid the robber; for being reſolved to lead 
an honeit liſe, I begged my bread to this place, 
where I was born; I hned myſelf a ſervant to the 
ma'ter of this farm, and having gained his favour, 
by my honeſty and diligence, he gave me his daugh- 
ter in marriage, who was his only child, God has 
blefſed my endeavours : 1 heve lai up ſome little at- 
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ter, which I will readily yield up to your diſpoſal ; 
and ſhall now die ſatisfied, fince I have ſeen you, and 
have an opportunity of ſhewing you my gratitude. 

The prieft thanked him, and ſaid, he was ſuffici- 
ently paid for the ſervices he had done him, fince he 
had made fo good uſe of the life he had been the 
means of preſerving. He would accept of nothing 
that was offered him, but conſented at the farmer's 
requeſt, to ſtay ſome days longer with him, by wham 
he was treated in the moſt friendly manner. At his 
departure, the peaſant courteouſly offered him the 
uſe of ore of his horſes to finiſh his journey, and 
did not leave him till he had paſſed all the dangerous 
ways, which were very numerous in that part of the 
country. 

This, dear child, is an example proper to juſtify 
*Our weakne!s: But twenty others might be cited, 
which proves, that the gallows ſeldom miſſes its prey; 
and that ſuch fort of people are very ſeldom re- 
formed. 

I have often made the like refleQions with you, 
on account c the feſtivals given in churches ; 'no- 
thing is more proper to elevate the heart, to Gcd, 
than muſic ; but fuch is the lot of the beſt uſages, 
which have any relation to the pleaſures, of the ſen- 
ſes, that we forget the end for which they were in- 
Kitutec, ard confine ourſelves only to the pleaſure 
they yield us. As to the reſt, I cannot blame your 
conduct cn that occaſion; you are a chriſtian, and 
ought never to bluſh for appearing to be ſo in the eyes 
of the world. 

I am not furpriz'd at what you tell me of your 
ſiſter ; ſhe has a big heart, and, ſince your marriage, 
has always thouglit nothing to be above her reach: 
In other reſpects, her character is very well, and I 
Hope you may be able ro make ſome advantage of 
that deiect, which the world calls greatneſs of mind, 
but which is, really nothing more than true pride. I 
ſhould not voluntarily, have expoſed her to the dan- 
gers of the world, were it not my greateit devotion 
to abaudon all things to the guidance of providence. 
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I ſhould think myſelf guilty of a crime in oppoſi g 
its diſpoſitions; and, J ſay to you, again, it ſux? 
niſhes us with grace, proper, for the condition it 
deſtines us to: J therefore revere its orders. It was 
providence diſpoſed your huſband's heart in favour 
of that child, let us not intermeddle with what he 
will do in her favour, but let us endeavour to guard 
her againit the dangers of the ſtate to which God 
calls her. That perſon is facred in the midit of a 
court, who would have miſſed of ſalvation in the fo 
lirude of a cloyſter, if ſhut up there without a proper 
vocation. 8 
You depend too much on your philoſophy, when 
you imagine you ſhall not be affected with grief at the 
hearing of a good tragedy. I have laugh'd often at 
my folly, but yet, at the time, I wept as heartily at 
another. Your: ſtory will be the fame. You will 
weep, my dear child, tho? you will laugh at your 
weakneſs when you return, I have thought many 
times on the uſe which might be made of the the- 
atre, for the correction of manners: Certainly therę 
might be derived from it, very powerful means to 
incline us to virtue; yet, authors, feem to have for- 
got that good end and purpoſe of the drama. But, 
| ſhall ſay no more to you on this ſubject, for fear gf 
prejudicing you, and I would know your ſentiments, 
belore I tell you mine, * 
1 am, Qs. 
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The Marxcnioness DE „to Madame dg 
| |  MonTiztx, her mother, 


Dear Mother, 
OU will doubtleſs pardon my ſilence, when 
you ſhall know the ge accident which oc- 
caſioned it. 
The day I was to go to the play, I was taken fg 
Ill that it was feard 1 ſhould miſcarry. My phyſi- 
cian forb'd my going abroad. And as the marquis 
as engaged to wait on the counteſs bf St. G, to 
55 houle, he was obliged to leave me alone, and de- 
fred the count to keep me company. The latter, 
Having by a look, made me ſenſible of the greatneſs 
of the facrifice he was about to offer, told the mar- 
gu's he thought I ſtood in need of repoſe, and that 
A would be proper to leave me at liberty to take it. 
I infiſted ftrongly that my huſband ſhould follow that 
advice, and the count accompanyed him to the play. 
F had been in bed all the day, and finding myſelf 
much better, I got up, about eleven o'clock at night, 

leaſed with the notion of ſurprizing the marquis at 
— Madame de St. G— was engaged after 
the play, ſo I knew he would return as ſoon as it waz 
over. The count, who was alſo to ſup with madame 
de St. G-—, found the means to get rid of his en- 
gagement, under the pretext of keeping my huſband 
company. The marquis being uneaſy, on my ac- 
count, they did not ftay for the entertainment, but 
left the houſe the moment the play was over : The 
ſervants, who did not ap them ſo ſoon, were not 
at the playhouſe door, ſo that they returned without 
attendance. | 

About a hundred paces from our houſe, they were 
attacked by ſeven men in maſques, whom they took 
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at firſt for robbers, but, one of them, crying out to 
the count that he ſhould retire, for their buſineſs was 
with the marquis alone, they then knew them to be 
aſſaſſins. I cannot, my dear mother, help doing the 
count juſtice, far from thinking of his own ſafety in 
ſo unequal a combat, he ſeemed to be concerned only 
for that of the marquis; and his aſſiſtance was the 
more efficacious, as the aſſaſſins ſeemed unwilling to 
burt him. | 

My huſband, on his part, was reſolved to ſel} his 
life dearly ; the place was unfrequented, and hayi 


ng 
little reaſon to hope for ſuccour, __ fought deſpe- 
rately, and ſoon fetch'd down three of the affailants ; 


the others, either wounded, ori@timidated, took to 


flight. The count and my nd being come to 
our houſe, ſent their ſervants to cauſe the bodies to 
be carried away: And the marquis, having been in- 
formed, that I was riſen, ordered, that no one 
ſhould ſay a word of the adventure, and came u 
with his friend into my chamber, I eived an 
teration in my huſband, and thought he was diſ- 
leaſed at my riſing, but I was ſoon undeceived. He 
fequeſted me to go to bed again, immediately, ſay- 
ing, they would ſup by my bedſide. He was about to 
out of the room with his friend, to leave me at 
[iberty to undreſs myſelf, and purpoſed to employ 
meaſures in relation to the 
accident. I was then fitting in an eafy chair, and 
riſing, as they were going out, my ſnuff-box fell 
down: The count haſtily approached to pick it up, 
and the inftant he was giving it to me, lie reeled, 
and fell down at my feet. The marquis, and one of 
my women, who was in the chamber, ran immedi- 
ately to his aſſiſtance, and unbuttoned his coat to 
give him air, When, judge you of my fright, the 
count's ſhirt was all over blood. He had been woun- 
ded, but from the heat of the combat, had not been 
ſenſible of it. The great coat he had on, (for the 
weather was cold) had prevented our perceiv ing the 
quantity of blood he had loſt ; nor did he even know 
it himſelf, for, as he efterwards told us, he attri- 


'buted 
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buted his weakneſs to the motion cauſed by the en- 
gagement. 
My huſband, with the aſſiſtance of the ſervant, 
laid the count on my bed, and bid me not be frighten- 
ed, for he knew the cauſe of the accident. By this 
time the ſervants were all come up, for I had almoſt 
broke my bell to pieces with ringing it. They put 
the count into my bed, and it was ſometime e 
he received his ſenſes ; but a ſurgeon, who was in- 
ſtantly ſent for, having ſearched his wound, aſſured us 
he was not in danger. 

My huſband now found himſelf obliged to tell me 
what had happened, but kindly conceal'd from me, 
that, which woul e given me the greateſt inquie- 
tude. He faid, th had been attacked by two rob- 
bers whom they had put to flight. 
be count now began to recover his ſenſes: But, 
as the firſt ſurgeon was brought, only becauſe he was 
neareſt at hand, another, afterwards was fetched, 
very eminent in his profeſſion, who, finding the 
count in a fever, took the marquis aſide, and told 


him, he was afraid his friend had been wounded with 


a poiſoned weapon: He was confirmed in that opi- 
nion, after having examined the wound, and told us, 
there were no hopes of ſaving his life, but by imime- 
diately cutting off his arm, to prevent the poiſon 
from ſpreading. And, before the arrival of two of 
his brethren, who were fent for, on his requeſt, he 
bound P the arm above the wound, and gave the 

patient a Jarge 2 of Theriaca. | : 
This circumſtance of poiſon, opened my eyes. 
The marquis, then own'd to me the whole truth. 
And, now, I was divided betwixt my fears for my 
huſband's future ſafety, and compaliion for the pre- 
ſent ſituation of the poor count, who had ſo gene- 
rouſly ſaved my huſbanc's life, at ſuch extreme ha- 
zard of his owa. That generous friend, more re- 
gardful of my happineſs; than his own condition, 
told rae, in few words, that though the event ſhould 
occaſion his death, yet he thought himſelf happy in 
prefervioz che life of a huſband, ſo werthy * my 
affection. 
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affection. I forgot, in that moment, that it was a 
lover who ſpoke to me; and my gratitude had ſuch 
an aſcendancy over every other confideration at the 
time, that I could not help ſaying to him, Live, my 
dear count, to partake of my friendſhip and eſteem, 
I know not which of you will, hereafter, be moſt 
dear to me. 

In the mean time, the three ſurgeons had a conſul- 
tation: As the wound was only in the fleſhy part of 
the arm, they agreed it would be tufficient to ſcarify 
the part about the wound, which was executed upon 
the ſpot. They would have had me to retire, but I 
earneſtly deſired to be preſent at the operation. The 
count bore it with a ſurprizing reſolution : He looked 
at me often, and feemed to fay, he was pleaſed with 
fuffering on ſuch an occaſion, I did not go to bed 
till they aſſured me there was the greateſt reaſon to 
2 for his recovery; and my huſband fat up the 
reſt of the night, and a terrible one it was to the poor 
count, for they had applied to the wound, medicines 
to expel the poiſon, which gave him incredible pain, 
For my part, I could not ſhut my eyes the whole 
night, and my uneaſineſs continued to the time of 
their firſt dreſſing the wound in the morning; when 
the ſurgeons aſſured me the patient's life was out of 
danger. 

My huſband was, now, in a condition to examine 
into the ſituation of th three aſſaſſins, whom they 
had left upon the ſpot. Thoſe wretches, he found, 
had been carried to the hoſpital. But, as they were 
lifeleſs, no information could be g t of this dread- 
ful adventure, which gives me unſpcakable uneaſineſs. 
The marquis, tis evident, has enemies, and it will 
be difficult, I fear, to eſcape their treachery, It I 
might adviſe, we ſhould inſtantly quit a city, which 
was ſo near being fatal to us. I have mace known 
my opinion to the marquis, who laughs at my fears, 
and tells me, he hopes, cer long, to diſcover ihole. 
who ſet the aſſaſſins to work. Adieu, wy gear mo- 
ther, pray the lord, to proportion my ſtrength, to the 
ſtrokes he Geſtines tor me. » 
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P. S. I forgot to tell you that the marquis is en- 
chanted with my ſiſter's affection and compaſſion. 
He hunfelf, informed her of the accident; and ſhe 
no ſooner knew, that he owed his life to the count's 
valour, than ſhe got up with the greateſt tranſport, 
and kiſſed” the patient's hand. his firſt emotion 
gave us all great pleaſure: And my huſband, parti- 
cularly, faid, he ſhould never forget it as long as he 
lived. She is the count's nurſe, and never leaves him 
but when decency requires it. 
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Madame Du MonT1zx, to the Marxcniontss, 

her daughter. 

Dear Child, oy | | 
Shuddered at reading your letter, and without en- 
ceavourirg to alarm you about the conſequences 

of the aſſaſſination, which had like to have deprived 

you of your huſband, I ſhall exhort you, to neglect 
no precautions, for the future, which prudence can 


dictate to yu. Without doubt, the marquis has ene- 


mies, and they may poſſibly take more certain mea- 
{ures to deſtroy him; poiſon, for example. Let your 
huſband uſe the greateſt circumſpeQion on that ac- 
count. Let him eat only in ſafe houſes, and take no 
refreſhment in public places. But, my dear, after 
heving done all in your own power, throw yourſelf 
into the hands cf that providence, which ſupply'd 
you with ſuccour in the perſon of the couni, who, in 
ſo unexpected a manner, accompanied ycur huſband the 
night de was attack d. That circumſtance alone gives 
me comfort. God watches over the marquis s ſatety. 
What mortal, then, will be able to hurt him? I can- 
not condemn your having ſhewn your gratitude to the 
count in the manner you did, I even exhort you to 
continue it. For, ſiuce all your gratitude, is founded 
on that to your huſband, the count can draw no con- 
ſeque..ces from it, but what will be deſtiuctive to his 
love. - This is, perhaps, the only means of extin- 
guiſhing the paſſion of the poor cuunt, whom I pity, 
and love, with all my beart. Your father has writ to 
the marquis, to with him Joy of his eſcape from this 
dar.ger : I have added a few lines to his letter, and 


deſite you will reiterate, what I there beg if the mar- 
quis, that he will neglect nothing for his pieſervation, 
, 1 am. ke "A 
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LETTER XVI. 


The Masentonzss Da———, to Madame pu 
MenT1ts, her mother. 


Dear Mother, 


W 1 ok the greateſt reaſon in the world, to re- 
portu 


nity of writing, that I may free you from 
uneaſineis, I am ſure you muſt be er. The da 
after I received your letter, a prieft came to our houſe 


and aſked to ſpeak with the marquis; and having tals 


ken him aſide, defired he would go with him, to a 
man, who was at the point of death, and had ſome- 
thing of importance to diſcloſe to him. My huſband, 
having imparted what had paſſed, to the count, and 
to me, we were of opinion, he ſhould go with the 
eccleſiaſtic, whom we knew to be a man of 1 
However we began to be greatly alarmed for t 
quis's abſence ; fer he was gone almoſt two hours. 
At his return, he ſeemed greatly altered, and gave 
us the following account 4 that the perſon he was car- 
ried to, had but a ſhort time to live; but that not- 
withſtanding the change of his countenance, by ap- 
proaching death, he knew him at firſt fight. 

This young man, it ſeems, had deen formerly in 
the ſervice of the count, but is now in that of ma- 
dame D—, a rich and beautiful widow 3 the mar- 

uis had been her lover, ſeveral years, and they had 
ved together in the greateſt familiarity, even in the 
Huſband's life-time, who died during the marquis 
abſence. That lady, who made no doubt that he 
would her, when he was at liberty, ſoon in- 
formed him of her widowhocd ; and her letter was 
deliveied to the marquis at Chambery, ſome days 
after our marriage. As he had taken a reſolution to 


be faithful-to me, he wrote her an anſwer, in wee 


to God; and I take the firſt - 


e mar- 


coun! 
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he acquainted her, that he had juſt diſpoſed of his 
heart as well as his hand. This drove her almoſt to 
deſpair : But ſhe flattered herſelf, that if ſhe could 


prevail with my huſband to viſit her, ſhe ſhould re- 
in her aſcendency over him. 


She was of a rank in life, that required caution in 


the conduct of this affair: He therefore viſited her 


ſometimes ; but tho' he carefully ayoided being alone 
with her; yet the induſtriouſly found opportunities. 
She employed ty turns, tears, prayers, and re- 
roaches, but without effect; and finding ſhe had 
loſt him beyond all hope of recovery, her lighted 
love was turned into the greateſt fury, and ſhe re- 
ſolved to be revenged. 

„Her valet de chambre was choſe to execute her ven- 
geance on the marquis; and tho the wretch was not 
a novice in fuch crimes, yet he could not find in his 
heart to dip his hands in the blood of the count, 
whom he had ſerved; and of whom be never had 
the leaſt cauſe to complain, He, therefore, bid the 
count withdraw, and ordered the villains, his aſſo- 
ciates, to ſpare his old maſter. Doubtleſs by this 
means, the marquis's life was preſerved. 

The man, who had been endeavouring to make his 
peace with God, aſked pardon, a thouſand times, 
for the crime he had committed againſt my huſband, 
and by naming his enemy, gave him a precaution 
againſt her rage; for ſhe had ſworn his deſtruction. 
My huſband comforted the poor dying creature, who 
ſeemed under great agonies of mind-: And having 
declared he would make no ill uſe of what had been 
diſcloſed to him, he deſired the ſick man would per- 
mit his depoſition to be taken in writing, to which 
he conſented, and afterwards figred it, as did alſo 
the prieſt, who was preſent at the taking the fame. 
The marquis having furniſhed himſelf with this 
proof, it was his intent to oblige the enemy to ſign it 
alſo, by threatening to inform the queen of her crime, 
if ſhe refuſed. He was fully perſuaded ſhe would not 
dare for the future to make an attempt vpon his per- 

Vor. I. G ſon, 
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ſon, as ſhe well knew ſhe muſt be reſponſible for what 


ſhould happen. 

Whilſt he was acquainting us with his reſolutions, 
he received a letter from that wretched woman. She 
had been informed of his viſit to her accomplice; and 
having no hope that the marquis would be ſo N 
rous as to forgive her, ſhe gave herſelf up to deſpair! 
and concluded her letter with theſe words. I have 
« deprived you of your victim; and the poiſon, which 
« | have this moment taken, will, in few hours, 
«© put me ont of the reach of. your vengeance.” 1 
ſhuddered at the reading theſe lines, and being moy- 
ed with compaſſion for the ſoul of this miſerable wo- 


man, I begged the marquis would let me go imme- 


diatehy to her aſſiſtance. He did not oppoſe my re- 
ſolytion ; but fearing I might be in ſome danger from 
the fury of a rival, Je faid he would accompany me 
thither. 

We found her lying on a couch, her looks wild, 
and deſpair painted in her countenance. At fight of 
me the ſcreamed out, and faid, are 0% come to in- 
fait, in her laſt moments, a wretch, whoſe deſtruc- 


tion you have been the occaſion of? Well, madam, 


contemplate your handy-work, and live happy with 
an ingrate, whoſe life had never been ſafe, if I had 
not. put an end to my own. | 
L cannot poſſibly expreſs to you the conflicts J un- 
cerwent, in that moment. Pity gave place to indig- 
nation, and I was tempted to give up this furious 
woman to her fate, But God was then pleaſed to in- 
ſpire me, with a fortitude, which amazes me. I fat 
p by her, and pently ſqueezing, her hand, I re- 
plied, No, madam, I am not a rival come to inſult 
your misfortures, but a friend, come to conjure: you 
to take pity on your ſoul; the marquis too, who 
has forgot your f.enzy, is come to - aſſure you, that 
what is paſſed ſhall be buried in oblivion: Time is 
very piecious, think, therefore, ſeriouſly of preſery- 
ing ycur life, a- d, of expiatirg, by a ſuitable con- 
dr, the crimes which an unhappy paſſion has made 
you commit, And can you, macam, (faid this un- 
happy 
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happy woman, (riſing on her ſeat) have any concern 
fort my life? I am thoroughly ſenſible of the great 
enormity of my guilt, and conjure you, to leave me 
to atone for it by, my death. Then turning to my 
kuſband ; I did not know my rival, ſaid ſhe, when 
I intended to deprive her of your heart. But may 
you live to make her happy. For me, forgiveneſs, 
both from heaven and you, is all I now can with for. 
And my repentance, i hope, 1s equal to my fault. 
Here I ſuffered her to procced no farther ; for having 
in my pocket all forts of antidctes agaiaft poiſon, 
which 1 have had the precaution to carry about me 
ever fince J received your laſt letter, I preſſed her to 
take that viich was fitteſt for her, to which ihe con- 
fented, and the remedy was applied juſt time enough 
to ſave her life. But during two days the ſuffered in- 
explicable torture. I never left her, only thoſe mo- 
ments which ſhe had paſſed with a prieſt ſhe ſent for, 
and who was highly ſatisfied with her contrition. I 
cannot expreſs her gratitude to me. Yeſterday, ac- 
cording to my cuſtom, I went to paſs the afternoon 
with her; ſhe appeared to be thoughtful, and deſired 
me to leave her alone, affuring me I had nothing to 
tear from her fury. | 

This morning [ received a letter from her, which 
was fo bathed with her tears, as to be ſcarce legible. 
She therein deplored her ill conduct, in terms capa- 
dle of ſoftening the heart of a barbarian. If the 
fage eccleſiaſtic, who was her guide, bad not, ſhe 
ſaid, moderated the effects of her repentance, ſhe 
would have publiſhed her crimes, and expoſed herſelf 
to the puniſhment the deſerved. 

She is now gone, ſhe ſays, to expiate them in an 
auſtere retirement, and the greateſt ſacrifice ſne makes 
to God, is, to be ſeparated from me; but that ſhe 
is not wort hy to be in my preſence, and is thorough- 
ly ſenſible how much reaton I have to dread the fight 
of her. In ſhort, my dear mother, this poor woman 
has left us filled with the utmoſt compaſſion for her. 
What refleQions has not this adventure occaſioned me 
to make? Surely- this woman is not conſtitutionally 
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cruel ; her heart was only ſenſible to tenderneſs, but 


by Fuß way to an unhappy paſſion, ſhe fell into an 
yſs, whence nothing but a miracle of the divine 
mercy, could extricate her. 5 
J bave a thouſand more things to ſay to you on 
this head, but 1 find my letter is already too long, 
and I niuft ſay a word or two of the count, who is 
ſo well recovered, that he would have returned to his 
own houſe, if my huſband had ſuffered him, and [I 
think, he is not diſpleaſed to be a little forced on 
that account. Why will he not be content with my 
eſteem, without diſtuibing my repoſe? I cannot poſ- 
hbly be miſtaken, for his paſſion plainly appears, thro' 
the conſtraint he puts on, to conceal it from me. I 
ſincerely pity him, and, tho' he has given the moſt 
convincing proofs of bis affection to my huſband, 
yet, I cannot, without trembling, be a witnel(s to 
the pregreſs of ſo dangerous a paſſion. It was capa- 
ble of procucing a thcrough change in the affections 
ef the unhappy woman I have been ſpeaking of, and 
way may it not have as great an effect on the probity 
of the poor couut? God preſerve nie from the mil- 
- fortunes, which, I fear, perhaps, v/ithout any foun- 
dation. 
. Alas! what is the happineſs of this life? Eveiy 
thing ſeems to favour my wiſhes: F exciie the envy 
cf all the women of my acquai:tance, who propoſe 
my ſituation in life, as a model of what each of 
them would willingly obtain; but could they look 
into my keart, they would there ſee ſuch inquietudes, 
as almoſt rend it in pieces. To all theſe troubles 1s 
added another, which, if my duty to you permitted, 
I would willingly conreal from you: My ſiſter is fo 
altercd, that you would hardly know her; ever ſince 
the accident happened to my huſband, ſhe has loſt all 
ber galety, and appears thoughtful and diſturbed : In 
vain I have carcficd her, in vain queſtioned her; ſhe 
lays it all to my huſband's danger, which ſhe ſays, 
the has continually before her eyes. Now, tho! 1 do 
nct know, nor can even gueſs with any certainty the 
caule of this alteration, yet I am of opinion ſhe . 
8 8 no 
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not fincere. I ſhould be almoſt inclined to think ſhe 
is in love, tho? fince this change in her behaviour, 
we have ſeen no company. 

The marquis being obliged to pay his attendance 
at court, we have paſſed whole hours, in the count's 
chamber, without ſaying a word; he looks at me, 
and ſighs, I, with downcaft eyes, lament his condi- 
tion. And, my ſiſter, tho' ſhe ſeems quite taken up 
with her work, examines us, however, very'narrow- 
ly, and ſighs in her turn. Perhaps I ſhall at laſt diſ- 
cover the cauſe of. her melancholy, in the mean time, 
pray let me know your opinion. 

I am, Oc. 


"a 
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Madame vu MonrT1t x, to the MARzCHioNess, her 
| daughter. | 


Dear Child, 5 . 31.14 
Lit you, my dear, that God has been pleaſed to 
ſet a guard over the marquis's life; you ought, 
therefore, without reſerve, to rely on the care .of that 
vigilant and tender father, ' _ 2240 4711 
I ſhuddered at that part of your letter in which you 
deſcribe the conflict you were forced to have with na- 
ture, in the interview you had with your enemy. God 
Has given a bleſſing to your deſigns : And it muſt be 
a great comfort to you to think, that he has been 
leaſed to make uſe of you as the inſtrument of bring- 
ing her to a due ſenſe of her condition. I am quite 
of your opinion, that this woman's mind was rather 
weak than wicked, But do not miſtake, my dear, 
that eaſineſs and effeminacy of ſoul (if I may be al- 
lowed the expreſſion) is the worſt of all diſpoſitions. 
I am not terrified if ſome evil inclinations ap in 
perſons of ſenſe and reſolution, as I know their ſtrug- 
gles will be great, and if they have ever ſo little ſenſe 
of religion, they will be in the end victorious. She, 
on the contrary, who is of too eaſy a temper, is ſuſ- 
ceptible of every Kind of impreſſion. The violence 
of her paſſions, will furniſh her with ſtrength, and 
make her capable of the greateſt efforts to gratiſy 
them ; vainly, then, will reaton ſhew her the danger, 
for wanting courage to reſiſt the torrent, ſhe will be 
carried away by it. I could not ſpare this remark, in 
the hope of making you eaſy with regard to the count; 
ou have no need to fear him with reſpe& to your 
huſband, and you have nothing to do, but to keep a 
ſtrict hand on your own heart, but above all let me 
intreat you, not to carry your precautions too far. 
Mau fear God, and love your huſband, which w two 
| ences 
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fences not eaſily leaped over, more eſpecially as your 

buſband is neither fickle nor jealous. And | muſt tell 

ou, you will have a third, not fo difficult indeed to 

Le ſurmounted. In ſhort, you have a rival ſo much 

the more redoubtable, as love willi make her ſearch 
der very narrowly into your ſentiments. 

I think, my dear, I have found out the riddle ; 

your ſiſter is certainly in fove with the count. Her 

attention in obſerving you both, is a proof of it: I 

to ſay farther, and I am certain of it, the has diſco- 


ht, vered the count's regard for you : But I will not un- 
hat dertake to fay, that ihe knows the full extent of her 
4 affections to &im + Her innocence may yet, perhaps, 
ou for a conſiderable time, keep her in ignorance of it, 
na- and I think it is not at all neceſſary to clear up that 
; matter to her, But I am amazed, the girl ſhould 
be take a fancy to a man, ſo much diſproportioned to 
een her in years. Perhaps, gratitude for the ſervice he 
ing did your huſband, and what ſhe ſaw him undergo or. 
uite that account, may have given a ſtir to her paſſions, 
her and then, we need not wonder, if a young and ten- 
ear, der heart is eaſily engaged. Bo | 

al Do your beſt endeavours, my dear child, to make 
ons. her ſenſible how much it concerns her to ſet a watch 
t in over the firſt emotions of her heart. Let her know 


[US- ſhe can be miſtreſs of . thoſe emotions, only, thre 
enſe the grace of God; and engage her to pray for it, 
She, without ceaſing. I hope the count will ſoon be in a 


ſuſ⸗ condition to return home; ſhe will not then ſee him 
zNCe ſo often, and perhaps, abſence, diſſipation, and the 
and inconſtancy natural to one of her years, may efface 
atify thoſe impreſſions, which cannot as yet be very deep. 
ger, Adieu, dear child, put your truſt in God: For, He 
| be only, can produce our felicity from things, which 
„ in ſeem the moſt contradiQory to it, | 
int; | 

your 

ep a 

me 
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LETTER XX. 


The Maxcnioness DE -———, to MADAME Dy 
MonT1z xy ber mother. 


Dear Mother, 
EREs another for the play baulked, I 
| think, for my part, it is decreed, That ſome 
accident ſhall always happen, whenever my huſband 
has an intention to carry me to the play. | 
The count being perfectly cured of his wound, his 
firſt going abroad was celebrated by a little entertain- 
ment: We dined at La Mente, with a ſelect com- 
pany invited by my huſband, and, came away, to- 
wards the evening, to be at the houſe before the play 
began : The gentlemen amuſed themſelves by the 
way, with the efforts I ſhould make to refrain from 
tears, and every one was pleaſing himſelf with the 
thought of ſitting next me; when we arrived at the 
houſe, we were told, they ſhould not play that day, 
on account of the principal actor being fick. Sick 
ſaid a man, who came to the door at the time with us, 
tis of a fright then, for it is well known, he made a 
ſomerſet (a) without receiving the leaſt hurt. This 
diſcourſe was a riddle to us, who had paſſed the day 
in * country ; but we were ſoon let into the mean- 
ing of it. wm . 
he marchioneſs D-—, who is commonly called 
the favourite, took it into her head, to fall in love 
with the actor who plays the principal characters: 
And this mor fellow, tickled with the thought of 
being rival to a king, entered headlong into the 
amour, and was yeſterday introduced into the mar- 
chioneſss houſe; but he had ſcarce been half an 
hour in her apartment, before ſomebody knocked vi- 
olently at the door. Our hero, who would have 
given 


— r 


(a) A tumbler's term. 
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iven his ears not to have been there, had no means 
of eſcaping, but by leaping out of a window, which 
he prudently did, and took refuge at the houſe of the 
French embaſſadge. I do not, ſaid the man, make 
the leaſt _—_— to tell you this adventure, for the 
DU whole town knows it, and it has been preity hand- 

ſomely commented upon amongſt my acquaintance. 


Is it poſſible, ſaid an old lady, there ſhould be any 
women fo regardleſs of themſelves as to ſtoop to a 


, 1 player? And are we not bound in duty to our fex to 
>2me deſpiſe ſuch creatures? The women in my younger 
and days, were much more reſerved, and their foibles 


were never pardoned, but in proportion as they could 
his juſtify them by the condition of the lover they choſe. 
ain- All the company approved of what the old lady ſaid, 


om- but I-was as much aſtoniſhed at it, as if 1 had never 
to- heard that deteſtable maxim before. 

play They do not think they have à right to deſpiſe 

the thoſe who commit fin, becauſe God has prohibited it, 

rom but by teaſon, the guilty do not obſerve in the com- 


the mon of it, the rules laid down, by the world, for 
the that purpoſe. Nothing is more readily pardoned 
day, here, than gallantry, provided, fay they, the woman 
ck! behaves with circumſpection and decency. Buily's 


L Us, maxim is in every one's mouth, and if they dated, 

de a they would have it wrote over their doors. 

51 Love does not undo us, 

Fad But our manner of making Love. | 
Without doubt the ,irregulariiies of the Italian wo- 

alled men, may be attiibuted to this falſe notion, as Well 

love is to the badneſs of their education. For here a girl 


is no ſooner paſt her childhood, than ſhe is given to 
vnderftand, that a woman is to be valued only for 
the number of her lovers, and that love alone can 
procure her real happineſs. To this end, her gover- 
nante ſpaies nothing to make her pupil capable of 
inſpiring great and extraordinary paſſions; and, in- 
deed, they are conſummate in the art of coquetry. 

[ was ſurprized on my arrival here, to meet with 
women of very narrow capacities, and, in other re- 


ip Ws, 
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ſpeQs, . grofly ignorant, diſcourſing very pertinent 
whole hours, upon love, and its effects. Girls, thir. 
teen or fourteen years of age, and jult come out of x 
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convent, appear to me as knowigg, as the moſt ex. 
perienced in this ſubjeR, Meer 
Tue religious houſes, in this country, are rather 
ſchools of gallantry. than aſylums of piety and inno- 
cence. Ag rl, before ſhe comes out of them, make; 
trial of het growing charms, upon ſome of the gen- 
tlemen, who aſſiduouſly fiequent the grate. They 
ſeldom quit the nunnery, but to be married, and are 
1 indifferent, as to the choice made for them, 
Becauſe a huſband ſerves only as a commodious cloak, 
under cover of which, they propoſe to gratify their 
inclinations. I had often heard that the Italians were 
Jealous, and imagined it was of their wives; but! 
was in an error. A huſband fees his wite's gallantry 
wit great tranquillity; but, if his neighbour's wife, 
with whom he is in love, takes the liberty of ſpeak- 
ing familiarly to any other but himſelf, he becomes 
furious. This is productive of the moſt extraordinary 
ſcenes; I have been twenty times in company, Where 
the miſtreſs has done the honours of ber houſe ex- 
tremely well. The preſence. of her huſband, did not 
prevent her from making due returns to the compli- 
ments paid her, by ſome of the gentlemen her viſi- 
tants; ſhe ſupported the converſation with an agree- 
able ſprightlineſs and gaiety; when, of a fudden, 
her good humour was eclipſed ; a referv'd and ſerious 
air aſſumed its place, and ſhe ſeemed to me fo greatly 
conſtrained, as not daring, even, to caſt an eye on 
the men, but to take a pride in treating them rudely, 
for ſhe would ſcarce anſwer the moſt indifferent queſ- 
tions, the whole company, inſtead of being diſ- 
fs at ſuch a procceding, ſeemed to countenance 
er behaviour, for another lady undertook to do the 
honours of the circle, and ſoon Her good humour 
vaniſhed. Surprized at ſuch a metamorphoſis, I took 
the firſt opportunity to aſk the marquis the cauſe of 
it, who informed me, that the arrival of thoſe lady's 
lovers produced ſo ſudden a change in them. be wa 
they 
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tl IM they were fotced to rake — care of offending the 
5 delicacy of the admirer, then · in waiting, who would 
not pardon a word, or even 2 look, which might be 
interpreted in favour of another, and who, for the 
leaſt Night or ĩnattention, would make no ſcruple of 
taking vengeance on thoſe they ſhould ſuſpect to be 
their iran | 
How greatly I compaſſionate theſe miſerable victims 
to a criminal paſſion | When the moſt virtuous wo- 
man, would think it a puniſhment, to be compelled 
to ſuch a behaviour in her Þu/tand's preſence. And, 
what is worſe, it is impoſſible ever to reclaim them 
fom fach irregularities. -- When 1I firſt came here, I 
contracted a familiarity with ſome: women, whom I 
thought virtuous, Who were mentioned with great 
encomiums, and who were even propoſed to me as 
models; I was delighted with their great piety, and 
condemned my own lukewarmneſs, when I ſaw with 
what ardour, they performed the duties of religion, 
Judge how great was my amazement, when one of 
thoſe women, whoſe confidence I had gained, diſco- 
yered to me an intrigue (that no other perſon but my- 
ſelf was unacquainted with,) whichſhe had carried'on 
for ſeveral years: But, her aſtoniſhment ſurpaſſed 
mine, when I deſired her to reflect on her crime, and 
the dreadful conſequences of eternal miſery, I can- 
not help ſhuddering, when I. call to mind the profane 
diſcourſe, which ſhe uttered to me on that occaſion 
Love, ſaid ſhe, is the moſt natural, and amiable paſ- 
lon of man, and if we obey its dictates, can God, 
who has planted it in us, impute it to us as a crime ? 
Can God, who is infinitely Gore vs, be offended at 
the actions of p6or vile creatures like us? and ſtoop 
lo low as to puniſh us, for making uſe of a heart 
which he has formed ſo greatly ſuſceptible of tender- 
neſs? Cuſtom authorizes a love engagement, and the 
conſtancy, nay, the fury, with which we give our- 
ſelves up to it, juſtifies us in the ſight of mankind. 
Such, my dear mother, are the horrible ſentiments 
which they inſtil into the minds of the young women 
i this country, and this will make me careful of 
never 
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never parting with my fiſter out of my fight: It is 
true, the ſeems to be as greatly diſpleaſed as I am, 
with the behaviour and conduct of theſe women, but 
who can anſwer, that in the end, their pernicious 
diſcourſe may not make ſpme impreſſion on her ? 

I have narrowly examined her ſince your laſt letter, 
and cannot perceive any _ which 
ſuſpicions of her, and, I think, ber affection for us, 
is the ſole cauſe of her regard for the poor count, 
whoſe paſſion for me, ſeems every day to increaſe, 
which gives me great uneaſineſs. I fear, leaſt that 
love, which my huſband will certainly diſcover, 
ſhould be made uſe of as a pretext. But, I ought 
to ſmother ſuſpicions, which perhaps are groundleſs, 
and are certainly injurious to the marquis. 

Adieu, dear mother, I am in a melancholy ſitua- 
tion, and foreſee innumerable misfortunes, How 
much I want to ſee you, that I may tell you the whole 


grief of my heart. 


confirms your 


T- 
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LETTER XX. 


Madame po MoxriE R, to the MAAchiox Ess, 
her daughter. 


7 OU terrify me, my dear child, you are full of 
ſuſpicions and fears, which you give me a 


glimpſe of, but, heſitate to lay open your heart to the 


tendereſt of mothers. I have vainly endeavoured to 
find out the meaning of your laſt words: I perceive, 
however, you are afraid you ſhould be wanting in your 
duty to the marquis, by diſcovering to me ſomethin 

concerning him; but, my dear girl, conſider the xy 
1 ſhould make of the ſecret you would impart to me, 
may I not be able to cure thoſe ſuſpicions, which you 
yourſelf own may be groundleſs? And, if they have 
any foundation, may I not provide you a remedy for 
the misfortune you prognoſticate, or, at leaſt, aſſiſt 
you in making a good uſe of them? The divine pro- 
vidence, which has hitherto, as it were, led you by 
the hand, is minded perhaps to make irial of your 
virtue, and by mixing {ome bitterneſs with the ſweets 
you have, hitherto, enjoyed in profuſion, may intend 


to ſhew, that perfect felicity is not to be expected in 


this life. I ſhall be uneaſy, till you inform me of the 
cauſe of your fears, which I conjure you to do, fo 
ſoon as you ſhall receive my letter. 

I am not in the leaſt ſurprized at what you tell me 
of the Italian ladies, and ſhould not have been a dupe 
to their hypocriſy ; your father, who is perfectly well 
acquainted with their character, has given me a full 
hiſtory of it; and it would aſtoniſh you, if you were. 
to diſcover all the ſources of their irregularities. Su- 
r., may be conſidered as the head ſprirg, and 

ow greatly does it not reign in Italy? The debau- 
C of the manks, is at its utmoſt height, and 
Vol. I. H ſhould 


* 
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ſhould we wonder, if ſuch blind guides, lead othery 
to the precipice? Being intereſted in juſtiſying ex- he 
ceſſes, to which they abandon themſelves, they do 72% 
it, to the prejudice even of religion, which they ren. W #52" 
der deformed, and which they leave the common 
eople ignorant of, ſubſtituting to it idle and unpro. Il © 
table cuſtoms and ceremonies, in which they make Id 


the whole of religion to conſiſt. I muſt confeſs, 1 itte! 
ſhould have very little attachment to the Faith I wa ſurely 
born in, if I had known it only in the country where e ma 
© you reſide; and, I am ſometimes, tempted to deny Ml cen 
the name of Chriſtian, to the greateſt part of that aut! 
people. This brings to my memory a pretty extracr- You 


* N £ * —* . * Was 
ing ta the chriſtian religion, opened his mind to a 
The latter, inſtead of nll 7 


tempte 


he came there, at the behaviour of the eccleſiaſticks, 
and wrote back to his friend in the following terms, 
VI am become a chriſtian, being fully convinced that 
« the religion of Chriſt is divine, ſince it has been 
able to * ort itſelf, in ſpight of the bad conduct 
« of thoſe .whh ch it.” e 
This is the concluſion you ought to draw, my 
dear, from thoſe exceſſes, with which you are ſo 
juſtly diſpleaſed. The licentiouſneſs of the miniſters 
who preach a religion, ought not to be brought as a 
proof againſt the religion itſelf, yhich condemns 
: thoſe irregularities. ' But do you not” admire to what 
a length the libertiniſm of the Piedmonteſe ladies 
have carried me? They differ very little from wo- 
men of a certain rank in all countries. The Court, 
is the place where proviſion is made of eaſy conye- 
nient maxims: But only women of the firſt rank can 
 _ adyantage by them, as they only can ſafely intrigue: 
- Whereas at Turin, the corruption extends even to the 
- . loweſt rank of people. Do not fear the being fut- 
pected cf ſingularity in this veſpect, for ſelf-love alone 
is ſuff cient, to engage any ſenſible woman to ow 
Kees 3 the 
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the advice I give you. The libertines, who deride 
you openly, will reſpect you in their hearts, even 
2gainſt their inclinations. Tis a tribute they are 
compelled to pay to virtue, when it is ſincere and un- 
effected. | | 

I do not mention your ſiſter, for I truſt her condu& . 
intirely to your care. I pity the poor count, and 
ſurely the marquis is a man of more probity, than 
to make an ill uſe of a paſſion, which you have never 
encouraged, I repeat it to you, my dear child, I 
want much to have an explication of that article : In 
rain J have endeayoured to take my thoughts off it. 
You will eaſily perceive in reading this letter, that 
| was ſcarce myſelf when I wrote it; and I am fo 


fully perſuaded, I have obſerved no method in it, 

that I will not read it over again, leſt I ſhould be 
tempted to tear It in pieces. 

I am, Ec. 

H 2 L E T- 
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LETTER XA. 


The Maxchloxzss DE „to Madame py. 
. MoxrIER, her mother. 


Dear Mother, | 
OW painful is it to me, not to open my whole 
beart to you? Even the great neceſſity I am 
under cf receiving your advice, can ſcarce excuſe my 
imparting to you a ſecret, which will ruin the marquis 
in your good opinion. Why cannot I (a victim to 
tte misfortunes his infidelity is preparing for me) hide 
it from all the world? But in my melancholy ſitua- 
tion, I muſt have a guide, which induces me to pour 
into your boſom, that affliction which I cannot bear 

up ag inſt. . 

Some time has paſſed, fince I thought I perceived 
my huſband to grow cool towards me ; his reſpect 
for me was ftill the fame ; but how eaſy is it to dif- 
tinguiſh between that regard which ſprings from the 
heart, and that, which has no other ſource, but Cuty, 
and cecency ! My efteem for the marquis has often 
cccaſioned me to accuſe myſelf of doing him injut- 
tice; but I was convinced, paſt all doubt, the day 
before yeſterday, both of my own misfortune and his 
weakneſs, 

About ſix months ago, mention was mede to me 
of a young woman of a good family, who was un- 
cone by the loſs of a Law-ſuit. She was the more 
to be pitied, as ſhe had been brought up in plenty, 
and had no means of getting a livelihood. I ex- 
pretſed a deſire to fee her, and the perſons who had 
uncertaken to repreſent her caſe, biought her to me, 
the next morning: Her countenance pleaſed me: In- 
nocence, modeſty, and candour, appeared thro' her 
Whole deportment. 8 

e 


he 


the) 
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She was but twenty years old, and had juſt loſt 
er mother, whom grief had brought to the grave. 
was moved to compaſſion at the girls fituaticn ; 
2nd being fearful of the dangers, to which an unex- 


| perienced 8 woman might be expoſed to by ex- 


treme poverty, I offered that ſhe ſhould live with me, 
till ſomething better could be done for her. She 
accepted my propoſal with tranſports of gratituce ; 
and which were redoubled, when the ſaw the manner 
'n which I cauſed her to be treated: I conſidered 
xhat the had been, not what ſhe was, ard fo greatly 
diſtinguiſhed her from the reſt of my women, that 
they became jealous of her; and to that jealoufy, in 
one of my maids, I am indebted, for the fatal infor- 
mation Jam going to communicate to you. | 
The marquis, being ſtruck with the beauty of this 
girl, has ſeduced her by his liberality : He has given 
;er hopes that he would keep her in great ſplendor, 


nd for theſe two months he has lived with her in the 


, e Tho' had evident proofs of my 
} uſband's coldneſs, yet I could never diſcover the ob- 
ject of his new paſſion ; and I treated the woman, 
ho infotmed me of this intrigue, as a flanderer ; but 
ſe took proper precautions againſt my incredulity, 
: d gave me ſuch convincing proofs of the truth of 


what ſhe told me, that I could no longer doubt of it. 


My firſt care was to Enjoin her to inviolable ſecrecy, 
rea ening her at the ſame time, if ſhe offered to 
crop the leaſt hint of it, that moment to difmits Fer 


my ſervice. Good God! what a fad thing it would 


bo, ſhould the marquis be furced to bluſh for his folly, 
before any other perſon but myſelf. 

I now ordered my woman to leave me alone, and 
ſetting myſelf up in my cloſet, I gave a looſe to 
i3e mott melancholy refletions. Yes, my dear mo- 
ther, how g eat foever my love is to him, I could 
ne more willingly forg ve his inconſtancy, if it pre- 
juiiced only me; but 1 cannot ſupport the thought 
ct the injury he does himſelf, I ſhudder, whea 1 
reflect on the crime he has heen puilty of, in feducing 


a innocent g'rl, whom I had ſteered in his houſe, 


H 3 as 


li 
7 
7 
1 


90 The HisTory of 


as ina facred aſylum; and tremble, when I think of 
the conſequeaces of it. What will become of that 
miſerable wretech? How ſhall I behave to her? I can- 
not keep her, without becoming in ſome ſort her ac- 
complice ; but then, what pretext can J find to get 
rid of her ? Will he ſuffer, it? And will not the ob- 
ſtacle I ſhall lay in the way of his paſſion, increaſe 
its violence? Will he not find means to fee her, where- 
ſoever I ſhall place hen? Beſides, can I depend upon 
the traQtability of that unhappy girl? Poor creature 
my compa lion has been very fatal tothee. Good God 
I adore thy judgments; but puniſh me, only, for 
my huſband's miſdeeds. Shew him the heinouſneſs of 
his preſent ſituation, and reftore him to his former in- 
nocence. And you, my dear mother, aid me with 
your councils, for I need them much. 

Lou cannot imagine the ſecreſy, with which the 
marquis managed this intrigue. He never ſhewed the 
leaſt inclination to the girl, who, on her part, never 
caſt an eye upon him in my preſence : Her outward 
appearance was uniform and irreproachable ; and [ 
cannot conceive how ſhe could prevent thoſe emotions 
Fom appearing in her countenance, which certainly 
the £4 feel, thro' a conſciouſneſs of the offence ſhe 

had been guilty of againſt God, and againſt me. 
Dear mother, adieu. I ſhall expect your anſwer 
with an impatience equal to my neceſſities, and till ] 
have received it, I will make no alteration in my con- 
duct, for fear of doing ſomething imprudent. 
. I am, c. 
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LETTER XXI. 


Madame du Mori R, to the Marxcnioness, 
her daughter. 

AM delighted, my dear child, at the reſolution 

you have taken of imparting your grief to me: 


The more painful your ſituation, by ſo much the more 


you ſtand in need of conſolation and advice. Howe- 
ver, I approve of the repugnance you ſhewed in 


doing it: A virtuous woman ſhould uſe her utmoſt ef- 


forts, to conceal from the eyes of the world, nay, 
even of her deareſt friends, the foibles of her huſ- 


band; the neceſſity you were under of receiving ſalu- 


tary councils, in ſuch perplexing circumſtances, can 
alone juſtify your placing ſuch a confidence in me, 
from whom you may depend upon an inviolable ſecre- 
ſy: And I think you acted very prudently in enjoining 
the ſame to your chamber-maid ; for I would not have 


the marquis even ſuſpect, that you are acquainted with 


his intrigue. He has ſtill regard enough for you, to 


take all poſſible pains to conceal it from you; and 
whilſt he continues in that diſpoſition, you have the 


greateſt reaſon to hope he may be happily reclaimed. 
The pleaſures produced by a criminal intercourſe, 
are imbittered by remorſe : Difpuſt follows them, and 
the continuance of ſuch engagements, is often owin 
to the indiſcreet behaviour of the wife, who attempts 
to break it off by forcible means. We ought to 
wink at theſe things as long as we decently can. 
And one huſband, 'who thinks he is not under a ne- 


ceſſity of making 8 ruturns to his duty with 


leſs repugnance ; whilſt another. takes off the maſk, 


and openly falls into debauchery, becauſe he has no 


w of regaining the affections of a wife, too we 
infcrmed of the injury he has done her. | 


I know 
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I know it muſt be a great afflition to you, my 
dear, to fee your houſe thus abufed ; but as you 
rightly obſerved, you would get nothing by making 
a clamour about it, and the marquis would find means 
to ſee that wicked girl, were you to diſpoſe of her 
in what manner you would. And as to her, nothin 
favourable is to be expected from her: And, I think 
Ido not paſs a raſh judgment, when J aſſure Es it 
is my opinion this is not her firſt adventure: e firſt 
crime genetally begets a remorſe, which is incompe- 
tible with that tranquillity ſhe is miſtreſs of, | 

You accuſe the marquis of having ſeduced her; 

haps ſhe may have ſeduced him: That outward 

ew of ſimplicity and modeſty are ſtrong attractions 
to the men, bet are no certain proof of an inoffenſive 
conduct in the woman. In ſhort, the girl acts her 
ſo well, that I cannot help ſuſpecting her, as 1 

ave ſaid, of more than one intrigue. She is a very 
good actreſs, and I think the marquis, will, one time 
or Other, bluſh at having been duped by her. And 
till that happy event, I would adviſe you to obſerve 
the following conduct. Do not in the leaſt alter your 
dehaviour towards her. But artfully endeavour to 
find her out. If I am deceived in my conjecture, 
and ſhe has been really debauched by your huſband, 
ſhe will then merit your compaſſion, which you can- 
not carry too far; but if, notwithſtanding her youth, 
ſhe ſhould be one of thoſe artful women, who only 
aſſume a ſemblance of innocence and ſimplicity, do 
not entertain any hope of reclaiming her, but bend all 
your care to the recovery of 2 huſband. Seem to 
redouble your friendſhip for her, and propoſe to the 
marquis to provide her ſome kind of ſettlement, and 
you will judge, by the manner he ſhall receive your 


propoſal, of the extent of his affection for her, If 
any unforeſeen accident ſhould unveil the miſtery, 
take care that you do not ſhew the leaſt anger againſt 
the marquis; and, above all, avoid coming to re- 
proaches. I would have him know the whole afff ction 
of your heart, but leave him to gue/s it, and do you 
make uſe of no other language, but tears and careſſes. 
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If he ſeems moved to repentance, make him ſenſible, 
by the ſatisfaction and pleaſure with which you pro- 
miſe to forget what is paſt, how little you merited the 
injury he has dane you. 

Do not expreſs any reſentment againſt the unhappy 
partner of his guilt, but on the contrary, perſyade . 
him to furniſh her with the meens of forſaking her 
crimes. But, if the marquis, thro' an inconſiderate- 
neſs I cannot think him capable of, ſhould perſevere - 
in his folly, and give a looſe to it without ſhame ; 
you have no remedy left, but good nature and pati- 
ence. You muſt let him ſee how greatly his conduct 
afflicts you, and expect. his return to his duty at the 
har def God. From him, my child, you are to ex- 
pet ſuccour, of him you mult beg it without inter- 
miſſion. 1 8 5 

You do not ſay a word of the ſtate of your health. 
Jam afraid, leaſt dejection and trouble, ſhould be 
very hurtful to you, now you are ſo far advanced in 
your * Conſider, my dear, your duty to 

our family. There are few women who have not 
had a trial of the ſame kind, which now overwhelms 
you. Write to me as often as poſſible, and be aſſured 


_ that] ſincerely ſhare your grief, ' 


LET- 
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LETTER XXII. 


The Mazcnuloness DE -———, to MADAME pu 
MoxrIER, her mother. 


* 


Dear Mother, ; 8” 
I Wrote to you as ſoon as poflible, notwithſtanding 
my weakneſs. My filence would have cauſed you 
too great uneaſineſs, conſidering the preſent ſituation. 
of things. Tr | 8 
After I wrote my laſt letter to you, I was taken 
very ill, and the next day underwent the greateſt pains 
I ever endured. My phyfician informed my huſband 
he feat d I ſhould miſcarry. He ſeemed to be ſenſibly 
touched with my condition; and, for twenty-four. 
hours, whilſt I was in continual danger, he gave 
proofs of a deſpair, which I can by no means recon- 
cile with the certainty I have of his infidelity. Alas! 
y dear mother, how incomprehenſible is the heart 
of man! The marquis loves me, I cannot doubt it; 
I know his character well, and am ſure he would not 
be ſo mean, as to feign a ſorrow he did not feel : His 
was fo great, ſo natural, that I flattered myſelf I 
had regained my full right to his affections. The 
ſatisfaction which that hope produced, contributed, 
without doubt, more than any thing elſe, to my ſafe 
delivery; and comforted me for the death of my 
child, which lived but a few moments after it had 
Been baptized. I bleſſed my pains, but my joy paſ- 
ſed away like a vapour. | 
My rival had been very officious in aſſiſting me; 
and tho? I had ſome repugnance in ſuffering her fer- 
vice, FRE made an offering of that, as well as of 
my life, to God. About an hour after my delivery, 
huſband, whoſe joy for the event moſt ſenſibly 
manifeſted itſelf, came to my bedſide, fell on his 
knees, and watered one of my hands with his m_ 
whic 
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- which had not ceaſed to flow, from the moment 


life was thought to be in danger : My rival could not 
bear the ſight, ſhe fainted away; and in that inſtant 
the marquis's heart — laid open: He fled 
with the greateſt eagerneſs to her aſſiſtance, and 
ſeemed under the greateſt. diſquietude. When ſhe 
came to herſelf, ſhe puſhed him from her with a kind 
of horror. At that moment, I verily believe he would 
have fallen at her feet, if he had not been reſtrained 
by my preſence, 'The agitation he was in, thro' fear 
of incurring her diſpleature, would have opened my 
eyes, if I had not been apprized of his falſehood. 

I took a moment's recolleQion, that I might re- 
commend myſelf to-God, and ſummoning my whole 
conſtancy and reſolution, 1 prevailed with myſelf to 


. cauſe her to be ſet near my bed, to ſooth her, and 


to tell her, that I attributed her indiſpoſition to the 
great fatigue ſhe had undergone the laft four and 
twenty hours, and the uneaſineſs ſhe had ſuffered on 
account of my condition. I adviſed her to go to 
bed, but, probably, ſhe was afraid to leave me alone 


with my huſband, and begged I would ſuffer her to 


ſtay in my chamber. I had ſeen full enough, my dear 
mother, but I am induſtrious to increaſe my miſery ; 
I pretended I was defirous of going to ſleep, and diſ- 
miſſed every one, except my huſband, and the girl. 
They withdrew from my bed, after having carefully 
drawn the curtains, and fat down by the fire; the girl 
fat with her head ſupported by her hands, but as her 


back wi turned towards my bed, I could not poſſibly 


ſee the motions of her countenance, but thoſe of the 
marquis were not obſcured from me. When he thought 
I was a ſleep he fell at her feet; and it was a confidera- 
ble time before he quitted that poſture ; during which 
he was pale, trembling, and difquieted, and ſpoke 
with agitation, tho in a very low voice. Without 
doubt he at laſt effected à reconciliation ; for ſhe gave 
him her hand, which he kiſſed with the livelieſt tran- 
ſport, As I then began to ſtir, an end was put to this 
ſcene, a very melancholy one to me, indeed. I can 
now no longer doubt of my misfortune; *twas pity, 

| alone, 
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alone, occaſioned the fears the marquis ſhewed for 


my da By degrees, as I have recovered my 
health, his regard for me has diminiſhed, and ſeems 
to be leſs natural; and a look which he gives my 
rival, whenever he ſpeaks kindly to me, ſeems to in- 
form her, that ſhe ſhould not be uneaſy at it. 

I received your letter the fifth day after my miſ. 
_ carriage ; and it is a great pleaſure to me to find that 
my conduct, hitherto, has been agreeable to your 
directions. I am now pretty well, and have almoſt 
« recovered my ſtrength. According to your advice l 
propoſed to my huſband his making ſome proviſion 
for the ſetting, his girl; ſhe was preſent, and he 
turned pale in expectation of her anſwer, The pre- 
text I made uſe of, was my gratitude for her great aſ- 
«ſiquityein her attending and aſſiſting me in my-illneſs, 
She aſſured me, that ſhe deſired no other 1ecompence, 
but to live with me as long as her ſervice ſhould be 
. agreeable to me This anſwer ſeemed to revive my 
; huſband, whom I pitied, and am now forry that ] 
gave him ſo great uneafineſs, | 
I am juſt enter'd into a trouble of a new kind: 
My huſband, I conjeQure, has not been fo cautious, 
during my illneſs, as he usd to be before. My ſiſter 
is very quick-ſighted; and I perceive, when ſhe 
tex of my rival, that ſhe is diſpleaſed with her. 

nd the count's looks, alſo, give me to underſtand, 
that he has diſcovered the fatal ſecret; for he cannot 
caſt his eyes orthat creature, without indignation. 
The poor count never left my anti- chamber, the 
whole time I was in danger; and now he ſcarce ever 
ſtirs out of my room . 1 would have repreſented to 
the marquis, that ſo great aFduity might be liable to 
a ſiniſter interpretation; but he made a jeſt, of what 
he called, my whims. Pleaſed that he can have time 
to follow his own low concerns, I fear he encourages 
his friend to keep me company, and does it in a way 
to make me believe, he is ſenſible the count does him 
a favour. This, indeed, would be a killing misfor- 


tune to me; my huſband would be loſt without 
hope of recovery, if he could imagine, that the 


count's 


Vor 
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cHunt's paſſion would afford me conſdlation for his 
infidelity. Can he have ſo little” love for me, as to 
think me capable of ſuch revenge? I cannot bear the 
thought. 

My chamber-maid, who diſcovered to me the mar- 
quis's intrigue, has preſumed to make an ill uſe of the 
neceſſity I am under of keeping meaſures with her ; 
ſhe is acquainted with the count's paſſion ; and who 
knows, whether he, taking advantage of my unhap- 

y fituation, may not have diſcloſed it to her him- 
ſelf ? However it be, ſhe took the liberty of adviſing 
me, to recover my huſband's affection, by makin 
him a little jealous. God forbid, added ſhe, that 
ſhould counſel you to do any thing contrary to virtue. 
No, madam, I know you too well ; but cannot you, 
without being criminal, make a ſhew of favouring 
the count's paſhon? He certainly loves you ; and the 
marquis is eaſy in the poſſeſſion of you, only becauſe 
he never felt the fear of loſing your affections. How 
greatly was I put to it, dear mother, to moderate the 
anger raiſed in me by theſe words of my maid I did 
it however, by the aſſiſtance of God, who propor- 
tions his relief to my neceſſities; and I find myſelf 
now infpired with a courage, beyond my natural 
ſtrength. Adieu, dear mother, be under no concern 
for my health. 

g I am, De. 


Vol. 1. 1 L | 
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Madame du MonT1ER, to the Maxcnioness, her 
daughter. 


Leſſed be that God, my dear child, who never 
abandons thoſe, who fear and ſerve him. If I 
had doubted of that. truth my whole life-time, your 
example would have convinced me of it. Return 
thanks for his great mercies to you; and if he now 
makes trial of youf virtue, it is in order to crown you 
with more glory hereafter. Vou will obtain the vic- 
tory in this combat; the marquis's conduct foretells 
it : He has a great eſteem for you, my dear, nay, he 
loves you. It is true, a violent paſfion has now got 
poſſeſion of him; but it is not the nature of ſuch 
engagements to be durable, and you will ſoon ſee him 
at your feet, with ſighs and groans lamenting his fol- 
ly; and I doubt not, but by his future conduct, he 
will make you amends for the ſorrow and vexation he 
now makes you ſuffer. His love for you is deeply 
rooted in his heart; and your chamber-maid was in 
the right, when ſhe ſaid, jealouſy would awaken it; 
but bow efficacious ſoever that expedient may be, it 
is beneath you to uſe it. It would certainly recover 
our huſband's love; for ſuch is the nature of man, 
that he knows not the full value of the bleſſings he is 
offeſſed cf, 'till he is on the point of loſing them: 
But you would thereby forfeit his eſteem, or at leaſt, 
you would deſerve to forfeit it. A virtuous woman 
ought not to put in practice the artifices of a coquet; 
the thould depend on time and patience, for a remedy 
to her misortunes. 

I think you do the count injuſtice, to ſuſpect him 
of employing your maid, He is a man of more re- 
fined ſentiments than to make uſe of ſuch an expedi- 
ent: However, be always upon your guard, avoid 

an 


A TOUNG LADY. 99 


an eclairciſſement upon that head, and be careful of 

our heart. A virtuous woman, is, at firſt, very fe: - 
ſibly affected by the injury which a faithleſs huſband 
does her, but by imperceptible degrees the becomes 
habituated to it ; ſometimes it falls out, that ſhe de- 
tpiſes him, and then the affair concludes with a re- 
venge which injures only herſelf, and authorizes the 
huſband to perſevere in his diſorderly life, 

I think the marquis is far from being ſo complai- 
fant to the count, as you imagine. | Sa huſband 
firmly believes he is maſter of your heart: His conh- 
dence is founded on your virtue; and as he has ſuch 
ſentiments, his indifference to you, ca f no long 


0 
duration. I am of the ſame irie M you, that 


your ſiſter is very quick-fighted, and Tam pleaſed with 


her anger at the wretch who cauſes you all this unea- 
ſineſs; but ſhe has more prudence, I hope, than to 
let the marquis ſee it. That is the only matter of 
conſequence, which ſhe muſt beware of. I cannot 
help condemning the artifice you -made uſe of, to be 
a witneſs to the ſcene you mention. It was highly 
imprudent, in your condition, to ſeek the means of 
increaſing your trouble; and beſides, it coſt you a lie. 
Honefty and plain-dealing, are the only ways to extri- 
cate you from the labyrinth, you are at preſent, in- 
tangl'd in. 

I am now confirm'd in the opinion which your for- 
mer letter raifed in me. This preteaded piece of in- 
nocence, is cefiainly an artful jilt: Her behaviour, 
during your illneſs, convinces me of it ; the marquis's 
cure, will, I fear, be a work of time, but it will be 
radical; and then how much will he be out of coun- 
tenance, that he ſhould be a dupe to ſuch mock mo- 
deity ? Adieu, my dear, take care of your health, 
and be attentive to circumſtances ; providence w:1l 
certainly produce ſuch as are favourable to you, and 
enable you to turn them to your advantage. 


I 2 LE T- 
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LETTER XXV. 


The Max chlor ESS DE „ to Madame do 
MoxrIEI, her mother. 


Dear Mother, | 
1} AM quite recovered of my miſcarriage ; but my 
troubles are increaſed to ſuch a degree, that I fear 
I ſhall want ſtrength to bear them. My rival is fo 
altered in le that oue can ſcarce know her 
to be the fa Inſtead of being ſubmiſſive and trac- 
jable, as ſhe was, when ſhe firſt came to me, ſhe is 
now become imperious to the other ſervants, inſolent 
to me, and makes herſelf very cy free with the 
marquis. The whole family are offended at it, and 
I am the only one who ſeems to be ignorant of it. 
Yeſterday ſhe behaved to me with ſuch great rudeneſs 
and diſreſpect, that my ſiſter could not help ſhedding 
tears, and the count was obliged to go cut of my 
apartment, to give vent to his anger, 

The next day my huſband tock me afide ; he ſeen'd 
to be much confounded, and it was a conſiderable 
time before he could tell in what manner he ſhould 
begin his diſcdurſe. At laſt he told me, he was very 
ſorry to hear of the behaviour of Roſe to me, and 
was amazed at my great patience with her: That 


\ 


be was highly obliged to the count for informing him 


fit, and that he left it to me, to deal with he: as ! 
ſhould think fit. Whilſt he ſpoke to me, I trembled, 
and, not daring to ook up at him, I anſwered, that 
perhaps the girPs crime had been exaggerated to him 
that lately, indeed, the had not behaved to me quite 
o re!pectiully as beiore, but an allowance ought to 
be made, on account of her particular ſituation, ſhe 
be'ng cf a good family, tho? reduced to misfortunes, 
and who, notwithſtanding the civil trea'ment ſhe re- 
ccived ſtom us, mult be ſenſible ſhe was ſtill a E 7 * 

at. 


regal 


little 
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That is ſufficient, faid I, to put her out of humour, 
and to that I attribute the alteration of her behaviour 
towards me. It 1s really very good of you, replied 
the marquis, embracing me tenderly, to put ſuch a 
conſtruction upon her conduct, and the ſentiments of 
indulgence, and humanity, you have ſhewn on this 
occaſion, give me great pleaſure ; but Pl take care, 
ro ill uſe ſhall be made of them. One of my inti- 
mate friends, who lives at Rome, and is a widower, 
wants a truſty ſervant, to take care of his family; 
this will be a very good place for Roſe, and I deſire 
you will tell her, you have too great a value for her 
to oppoſe any thing that ſhall be for her advantage. 
I ſhall obey your will in all things, ſaid I, and it 
would be a great pleaſure to me, if the girl was ſettled 
in a good ſervice. Shall I call her now ? It will be 
ſoon enough to do it in the evening, replied the mar- 
uis. F will ſhew you the letter before her, and if 
he approves of it, to-morrow I will put her under 
the care of a guide, who ſhall ſee her ſafe to Rome. 

No ſooner had the marquis left me, than I was bu- 
ried in thought. I could not tell how to reconcile 
fo many contradictions. This girl, ſaid I,, muft 
think the marquis has a ſettled affection for her, elſe 
ſne would not have preſumed to treat me in ſo inſo- 
lent a manner. Does the marquis really intend to 
ſend her away ? or, is it only a feint? If he was dif- 
engaged from her, why was he fo pleaſed with the 
good-natur'd- conſtruction I put. on her actions ?. 

I was wholly. taken up with theſe refleQions, when 
the count came into the room, without firſt ſending 
in word, as he usd to do. Excuſe Wg, liberty f 
take, faid he, on account of the neceſſity I am under 
of ſpeaking to you alone. I told him I would not 
hear a word, and offered to riſe from my chair, in 
order to ring my bell, but he prevented me. For 
heaven's fake, madam, ſaid he, be pleaſed to hear 
me only a word or two. I am very unfortunate, if 
my behaviour has not. born ſufficient teſtimony of the 
regard I have for you, and inclined you to place a 
little conkdence in me. I ſpeak to you as a friend, 


3 ma- 


* 
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madam ; and, tho' an unl:c'.y accident, diſcovered 
that my :eaiiments ior you were of a tender k ind, 
do not therefore refuſe to afſiit me in compleatiug 
your happineſs, (tho' it be at the expence of my 
quiet) by opening your huſband's eyes. It is impo*- 
ſbe to expreſs the perturbation of my mind during 
th: counts diſccurſe ; curioſity, hope, the f ar of 
dilobeying your commands, hurried and confuſe me 
to iu.h a degree, that I could not come to any ſettled 
reſolution. At laſt I recolleQed that part of your 
jetter, in v h'ch you bia me avoid coming; to any ec- 
ca c ſe nert with the count, and that, determined 
me. Sir, anſ e ed I, I am ſeuſible I mizht fafely 
rely on your probity: Your good qualities, your 
great rega d for my huſband, have gaine my eſteem 
„and friendſhip, and ſhould be glad if I could continue 
to merit yours: I do not abſolutely refuſe to heat 
you, but deſire a little time to conſider of it; being 
aſſured, that the converſation would relate 0:1y to the 
anhappy affair, in which you have been pleated to in- 
terpoſe, and that not the leaſt mentio.: will be made 
ef your regard and affection. The count had fallen 
en his knees to prevent me rifing from my chair; 
and he was in the fame attitude, when my ſiſter eu- 
tered the chamber. Alas! dear mother, I was thun- 
der- ſtruck at the ſight of her. In an inſtant, I con- 
eeived what the girl would think of it, and was ready 
to faint z but the count, with great prudence, extit- 
cated me from this uneaſineſs. He did not quit hit 
poſture, but addreſſing himſelf to my ſiſter, who wes 
eonfounded, and almoſt ſpeechleſs, he ſaid to her, 
come, miſs, and aſſiſt me in bringing the mar chioneſs 
to reaſon. A matter of the Ky importance has 
jnduced me to deſire ſhe will give. me leave, to ſpeak 


*--2 few words to her in private: On my knees I have 


entreated the fayour ; but®tho? ſhe alone is incereſted 
in it, ſhe has refuſed it. Her notions of delicacy 
will not ſuffer her to hear me alone; I with I could 
explain the matter in your preſence, but my regard 
for your tender age prevents me ; but perhaps you are 


akeady too well acquainted with the ſubject I intended 
3 to 
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to ſpeak of, 1 conjure you therefore, perſuade her, 
if you can, only to hear me. During theſe words, 
1 had time to recover myſelf, I then promiſed 1 
weuld hear what he had to fay, and obliged him to 
riſe, but abſolutely inſiſted that my ſiſter ſhould be 
in the room, telling him, he might ſpeak fo low, 
that ſhe could not overhear him. e ſcarce had 


time to recover our ſpirits, before the marquis re- 


turned. I am come, my dear, ſaid he, to propoſe 
our making a little ſacrifice, pray call Mrs, Roſe, 
and let us ſee if you have value enough for the girl, 
to part with her, now. ber intereſt is ſo greatly con- 
cerned, 

The girl appeared the inſtant ſhe was ſent for, and 
my huſband read the letter he had ſpoke of before. 
I acted my part to a miracle, and J aſſure you, the 
girl-perform'd hers with equal advantage; "5 in a 
flood of tears, ſhe threw aciſelf at my feet, and 
thanked me for my civility and goodneſs to her. 

We afterwards. ſat down to ſupper, and the marquis 
whiſpered me in the ear, that as Mrs. Roſe was no 
longer a ſervant, he deſired I would give her leave to 
fit down vith us, that we might let the family ſee, 
we did not part with her in anger. I did as he de- 


fired, and I never ſaw him in a better humour. The 


girl was to depart the next morning, and the marquis 
undertook to ſee her ſafe fifteen miles from Turin. I 
haye taken that opportunity. to write to you ; and as 


the ſituation of my affairs are too preſſing, to wait 


for your anſwer, *ull. the return of the poſt, I have 
deſired the count to ſend a truſty ſervant, who will 
deliver my letter into your hands, and bring back your 


an wer. Adieu, dear mother, pray to God for your 

daughter, for ſhe never, ftoed, more in need of your 
prayers 

| I am, Ec. 

LE T- 
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LETTER XXVI. 3 


little 
Madame du MonT1zs, to the Mazcuiones, with 1 


her daughter, I a 
| yon | 
Dear Child, which 
AM exiravagatnly fond of the count, and, from MW 
my heart, I think the departure of the girl, which mor e 
he has ſo luckily brought about, will produce ſome IF t© gra 
favourable incident, that will put an end to all your on, t. 
uneaſineſs and trouble. : you n 
The journey to Rome is a oy contrivance, but ¶ As you 
you mult not flatter yourſelf, fo far, as to imagine it N with ye 
. real. Some effential reaſons, certainly incuce the WW m..y h 
marquis, to forego the conveniency of ſeeing his miſ- W in. 
treſs any hour of the day; but the commerce is ſtill Y-u 
certainly carried on; and I ſuſpect, he has ſtronger If takes, 
reaſous than ever, to keep matters fair with that crea- chin! y 
ture, who ſeems to be in no fear of lofing him. Since WW his C0. 
ſhe paid no regard to good-manners, or * decency, I that f 
conclude, therefore, ſhe was in hopes, you would HH I ba 


have turned her away at a moment's warning, which I jou fo, 
might have angered your huſband againſt you, and generoſ 
increaſed his aft ections to her ; but, thank God, you curling! 
have avoided the ſnare, and have brought the ma- huſt al. c 
quis, himſelf, to defice the wretch might be ſent away, TY jour gr. 
which is the beſt thing that could betal you. ſecond, 
I am now going to caſt the nativity of this amour, Hour pa 
Mrs. Roſe is a downright jilt, and will very ſoon Let 
throw off her maſk ; and as the will be under. leſs Ye tam 
conſtraint in her new lodgings, than ſhe was . in your Yra:d, a 

. houfe, her lover will ſoon find out a thouſand im- Nou rela; 
er fections in her, which he did not diſcover before. ndulgen 
eal uſy, will, then, intrude itfelf and bring them to Nut, tha 

a tue. The love we bear to viituous perions, is Tome m 
aug zeated in proportion as we become better ac- the Com 
qua nted with them; but here the very reverſe will fall 
Out 
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oY Jam ſure, from my knowledge of your huſ- 


band's character, that he will ſoon be diſguſted at the 
inſolent behaviour of a girl, from whoſe impudence, 
his ſecret was on the point of being diſcovered? and 
will watch an opportunity to get rid of her, with as 
little noiſe as poſſible; which you ought earneſtly to 
with for. 

Lam greatly fatisfied at the readineſs with which 
yon follow my advice; but there are occaſions on 
witch you ought to pay a due regard to circumſtan- 
ces. Jam of opinion, the count's requeſt merited 
more attention than you gave it; and I adviſe you 
to grant it. I approve of the condition you inſiſted 
on, that your ſiſter ſhould be preſent, and I think, 
you may make her ferve as a good guard for you, 
As you will be very careful to have her —— | 
with you, that will put an end to any ſuſpicions whic 
may have ariſen from thę poſture ſhe ſaw the count 
IN, 5 

Y:u will ſoon know, by the ſteps your huſband 
takes, u hether his miſtreſs be at Turin or not; I 
thin you might induce the count to have an eye on 
his conduct. You may depend on the prudence of 
that friend, who really merits your greateſt eſteem, 
If I bad a different opinion of you, I would not tell 
jou ſo, but I think I run no riſque in obſerving the 
zeneroſity of his behaviour. "The only means of 
curing him, are, to convince him that you love your 
huſt aud, and are virtuous. The firſt will appear by 
your great concern for the marquis's actions, and the 
ſecond, by your great grief for his irregularities, and 
jour patience in bearing the injury done you. 

Let your conduct ro your faithleſs huſband be 
the lame as it has been hitherto ; redouble your re- 
gad, and your complaiſance, whatever may be told 
ſou relating to him. He will ſome day bring your 
indulgence to account; but though it ſhould fall 
cut, that his love for you ſhould not thereby be- 
ome more real, and laſting, you will at leaſt have 
the comfort to know, that you have diſcharged 

your 
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your duty, and have no reaſon to reproach yourſelf 
for your own misfortunes. Adieu, my dear, truft in 
him who can make misfortune miniſter to our hap- 
pineſs ; and be aſſured, that I ſincerely ſhare the 


melancholy ſituation you are now in, 


LET: 
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4 FE LETTER XXVII. 


The MARACHIONESS DE , to MADAME Do 
Mo xrTIER, her mother, 


Dear Mother, 

HE marquis is gone into the country for the 
1 whole day; and the count has taken that op- 
portunity, to deſire a performance of my promiſe 
He juſt now delivered your letter to me; and it gives 
me great pleaſure, to ſee that you approve of my 
granting his requeſt, 

80 great was my curioſity, that I did not loſe a 
moment's attention to the buſineſs the count has in- 
fornrd me of. He has, for a conſiderable time, diſ- 


covered my huſband's T ents ; and his regard for 


me, has engaged him to ſuch meaſures, that my 
rival cannot ſtir, without ing appriz'd of it. 

His valet de chambre, has, by his order, made 
love to the pirl, and that wretch, who yielded to the 
marquis, - from motives of intereſt, has given herſelf 
up to the valet, from thoſe of inclination. She is in 
hopes to inveigle out of the marquis, money enough 
to incline her lover to marry her; and I think ſhe will 
carry her point, for my huſband, who is naturally 
liberal, is prodigal, with reſpec to her. 

Her reaſon for leaving me, was, that ſhe might the 
more conveniently receive the viſits of the valet ; but 
a pretext was wanting, to procure the marquis's ap- 
probation of it. A growing pregnancy ſhewed it ſelf 
very luckily, and furniſhed a moſt plauſible one. She 
threatened my huſband, that if he did not contrive 
a way to get her out of the houſe, ſhe would diſcover 
the whole affair, even to me, rather than run the 
nique ot being expoſed by ſome unlucky accident. 

Ihe marquis, wh- is .e-7ibly airaid of a diſcovery, 

las been laviſh of his gitts, careſſes, and promiſes ; 
and 
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and the count, by informing him of the creatures 
infolence to me furniſhed him with a cauſe for ſend- 
ing her away, which he had been contriving for ſome 
days, He has taken a lodging for her in the ſuburbs 
of the Po; and as he can viſit her only in the even- 
ings, the valet de chambre (whoſe name is Gerhard) 
has opportunity to ſee her any time of the day. 

This, my dear mother, the count wanted to impart 
to me. He has defired that he may take his own 
meaſures, to unmaſk this jilt, and has undertaken to 
reſtore me my huſband, more full of regard and ten- 
der ſentiments for me than ever. He will not acquaint 
me with his plan of operations; however, I give a 
ſhrewd gueſs at it. But, I have a ſcruple, that gives 
me great uneaſineſs : This creature is four months 
gone with child; ſhould not I be guilty of the infant's 
death, if ſhe ſhould miſcarry thro any harſh meaſures 
of mine? And, would it not be more adviſable to 
be quiet, *till ſhe is brought to bed ? Alas! What will 
become of her afterwardadlth 

The count's valet only Mus a paſſion, he has no 
real love for her. How miſerable is a woman, when 


ſhe ſuffers a violent inclination to get poſſeſſion of 


her heart? This girl came of a family remarkable 


for probity, and ſhe had a very . e education; 
but a love of finery, rendered all thoſe advantages uſe- 


leſs, and the count has diſcovered, that a violent paſ- 


ſion for maſquerades, was the firſt occaſion of her 
being under diſgrace with her relations. Practiced 


in the art of diſſimulation, ſhe had impoſed on ber 
mother, and thoſe who recommended her to me; ard- 


I am fully convinced, that the marquis is delighted 
with this conqueſt, from a perſuaſion it is the effect 
of his merit alone. 

I fincerely pity the woman who is under the domi- 
nion of a criminal paſſion. 
I am ſometimes tempted to laugh at the ridiculous 
creduliry of the men. My huſband wants neither ex- 

erience nor good ſenſe ; and yet he ſuffers himſelf to 
be impoſed on, by the affected innocence of a young 


wench, who decetves him, even before his own face, 
with- 


But I muſt confeſs, that 
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without once entertaining the leaft ſuſpicion of it. 
I muſt own I am afraid he will be driven to commit 
ſome violent outrage upon the poor wretch ; and I 
pity her with all my heart: And if nothing was 
wanting to prevail on Gerhard to marry her, but to 
furniſh her out a tolerable portion, I would, with the 
eateft readineſs contribute to it. 

[ have the more haſtily paſſed over my relation of 
this unhappy affair, that I may acquaint you with a 
more agreeable one, which gives me a great deal of 
pleaſure. 

About a fortnight ago the marquis introduced to 
me a Neapolitan lord, the handſomeſt man you ever 
faw. But we ceaſe to pay any regard to his outward 
perfections, the moment he ſpeaks ; and one cannot 
imagine that a man of his years, ſhould be maſter of 
ſuch univerſal knowledge, ſo folid a judgment, and 
ſo ready, true, and brilliant”a wit. But, pray, do 
not ſuſpect me of — for all the word has the 
ſame opinion of Signor Maſtrilli; and his aſſiduous 
attendance at our bouſe, has raiſed much jealouſy : 
He did not conceal from the marquis the motive of 
his viſits. My fiſter has made a conqueſt of him: 
And he has proteſted to my huſband, that he ſhould 
think himſelf the happieſt of mankind, if he could 
zain her affections, and conſent to marry him. The 
marquis honeſtly told him, that my ſiſter had no other 
portion but her beauty and virtue: And this confeſ- 
hon, far from diſcouraging him, ſeem'd to give an 
additional warmth to his ſentiments for her. 

Herewith you will receive a letter from him, and 
another from the marquis, to aſk my father's conſent 
and yours. My ſiſter can ſcarce contain the joy ſhe 
feels, at this preference of the young ſtranger : Howe- 
ver, ſhe knows — of his defign ; and, I think, 
yanity alone, has accaſioned the emotions we have dil. 
covered in her; in which, if her heart has any ſhare, 
lam very much deceived. The marquis is of my 
opinion in this reſpect; however we look upon the 
marriage as determined, provided it meets with your 
approbation. My fiſter is 4 too young to feel the 
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effects of love; beſides, her little heart has not room 
to entertain two paſſions at the ſame time. I think 
ſhe is ambitious, and that inclination . ſhe 
would probably make due returns of affection to an 
amiable huſband, to whom ſhe would owe ſuch great 
obligations. x 

Signor Maſtrilli, like a delicate lover, would wil- 
lingly have acquainted her with all the ſteps he has 
taken ta obtain her ; but the marquis has ſatisfied him 
in that reſpect, and ſwears, he hall be beloved, 
u hich has made him a little eaſy. I have a very fen- 
{ble pleaſure, in thinking, this dear girl, is about to 
he ſo advantageouſly ſettled ; but, when I reflect on 
the inconſtancy of man, I fear ſhe muſt one day ſuf- 
ter the affliQtions I now bear, and I pity her with all 
my heart. 

Happy are they, who in a peaceful retirement pre- 
ſerve their minds from thoie dangerous ſentiments, 
ſo commonly contracted in a life of pomp and gran- 
deur! Infidelity is rarely to be met with in villages; 
here, ore conſtant heart is almoſt a miracle, and 
conjugal fidelity is looked upon as an antiquated chi- 
mera, diſtegarded by evety one, who call themſelves 


polite, 
I am, Vc, 
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LETTER xxl. 


Madame du MoxvriE R, to the Marcnioness, 
her daughter. 


Oubt not, my dear child, the count will cer- 
tainly brin, back to you, your un. .2nd's affec- 
ions; to he count vou are Indebted tor your Gear 
partner's s life, to him you will owe his return to vir- 
me. I his laſt ſtroke was wanting to finiſh the counts 
picture. Surely friendihip cannot ſoar a h ver pitch! 
Believe me, my dear, baſeneſs can never End admit- 
tance to ſuch a heart, and there can be no room to 
dread the paiſion of ſuch a lover. 

I much approve of the tenderneſs you ew to the 
wretcied cect of the marquis's love; ſtay 'tll the 
12 brought LO bed,; and th 1811 cefer the whole aſta r 
4:2 Cons p dat ma {oa Jons Nt; he May, dy dv2r<03, 

evail en his vai. de cham'me to marry the Creature z 
tor ſuch kind ot peop.c are not over-nice, and, a 
large portion, will make him wink at what paſſes pre- 
Vion: to his contract. 

Your 75 has wrote to the marquis, and 8. gor 
Man ili. He leaves the jettling that affair in- "rely 
tov our 5 .; and as we kaow his prudence and 
:nderitanding, we are perſuaded he cri ot be deceiv- 
J in che character of that mung lord. I cannot re- 
win adequate.thanks to the Almighty, for the bleſ- 
ings he is pleated io confer on our fami ly ; and 1 
pray, withot ceaſing, that he will inſpire your ſiſter 
with all the graces v. hich are fit for her, in her new 
condition, conjuring him that the marriage may no 
be accompliſhed. if that itate af F Tacur v 11 be 2 
tal tothe lalvation of my dear child. She is ſtill ver 
youug, and I am afraid the railing her to o hgh a 
tortune, may turn her giddy; but let us leave all to 

2 Prov. 
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effegs of love; beſides, her little heart has not room 
to enteitain two paſſions at the ſame time. I think 
ſhe is ambitious, and that inclination pratifhed, ſhe 
would probably make due returns of affection to an 
amiable huſband, to whom ſhe would owe ſuch great 
obligations. ' 

Signor Maſtrilli, like a delicate lover, would wil- 
lingly have acquainted her with all the ſteps he hag 
taken ta obtain her; but the marquis has ſatisfied him 
in that reſpect, and ſwears, he h be beloved, 
which has made him a little eaſy. I have a very fen- 
{ble pleafure, in thinking, this dear girl, is about to 
he ſo advantageouſly ſettled ; but, when I reflect on 
the inconſtancy of man, I fear ſhe muſt one day fuf- 
fer the afflictions I now bear, and I pity her with all 
my heart. 

Happy are they, who in a peaceful retirement pre- 
ſerve their minds from thoie dangerous ſentiments, 
ſo commonly contracted in a life of pomp and gran- 
deur ! Infidelity is rarely to be met with in villeges; 
here, one conſtant heart is almoſt a miracle, and 
conjugal fidelity is looked upon as an antiquated chi- 
mera, diſtegatded by every one, who call themſelves 
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LETTER xxvII. 


Madame du MoxriE R, to the Marcntoness, 
her daughter. 


Oubt not, my dear child, the count will cer- 
tainly brin, back to you, your hv. -1nd's affec- 
tions; to the court you are indebted for your dear 

riner”s life, to him you will owe his return to vir- 
me. 4 his laſt ſtroke was wanting to finiſh the counts 

icture. Surely friendihip cannot ſoar a h'gher pitch! 
Believe me, my dear, baſeneſs can never find admit- 
tance to ſuch a heart, and there can be no room to 
dread the paſſion of ſuch a lover. 

I much approve of the tenderneſs you few to the 
wretched cject of the maryuis's love; ſtay *till the 
18 brought to bed, and ths; refer the whole afta - 
ft. OUN 3 p n - ma ROCRHENT |; C la oy dOTECS, 
prevail en his val de chambte to marry. the creature; 
tor ſuch kind of peop.c are not over-nice, and, 4 
large portion, will make him wink at what paſted pre- 
v:on: to his contract. 8 

Your father has wrote to the marquis, and Sguor 
Mat ili. He leaves the jettling that affair intitely 
tov ur huſband and as we kaow his prudence and 
anderitanding, we are perſuaded he c ir be gecely- 
ed in che character of. that young lord. I cannot re- 
win adequate thanks to the Almighty, for the bleſ- 
lings he is pleated to confer on our family; and 1 
pray, withot ceaſing, that he will inſpire your ſiſter 
with all the graces vhich are fit for her, in her new 
condition, conjuring him that the marriage may not 
be accompliſhed. if that ſtate of granucur V 111 be fa- 
tal tothe la vation of my dear child. She is ſtill very 
yourg, and 1 am atraid the raiſing her to o high a 
fortune, may turn her giddy; but let us leave all to 

2 provi- 
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rovidence, and endeavour, by our obedience, to de- 
fervs its eſpecial guidance. 6 

You are in the right, my dear, to regret the ſim- eye. 
plicity of manners of thoſe who are brought up in atte 
retirement : It muſt be a very uncommon virtue which love 
can be preſerved in the midft of a court, but God ne- I 
ver fails thoſe who are faithful to him. Beſides, you * 
Know, that he rubs with wormwood the breaſts of the bitte 
whore of Babylon, and mixes with wholeſome bitter: ouſ 
the pleaſures of life, to prevent the children of this he d 
world from fixing their minds on it. ; chil, 

How many good qualities ſoever you ſuppoſe Signor Mane 
Maſtrilli poſſeſſed of, he is but a man, and young; 
ſo that your ſiſter, muſt not expect to fix him. I 


know the little gentlewoman is kigh-ſpirited, and will thar 
be more ſenſibly aſſedted by her huſband's infidelity, A 
than you are ; the muſt, however, be patient, nature ſhal 
not produce a phenomenon for her. folly 


Your third ſiſter is reſolved to be a nun: She is 
continually teazing your father to give his conſent, 
at the may go into the nunnery, wherere ſhe has been 
a boarder; and declares the is not the l:aſt jealous 
2 the good fortune of her two elder fiſters. We are 
greatly edified by her ſentiments ; but, I have declar'd 
ta her, cur reſolution not to comply with her requeſt, 
ill ſhe is twenty-five years old. The time fixed on 
is at a great diſtance, I muſt confeſs; but we can- 


not take too great precautions againſt the zeal of 2 

por ſon. Until that time, I ſhall ſuffer her to 
ive at home, in as recluſe a manner as ſhe could in a 
Eyler, and ſhall never put a force upon her incli- 
nations, with regard to matrimony: I would only 

have her know herſelf, as well as the world ſhe would 
Guit, that ſhe may avoid the repentance, which 1s, 
too frequently, the conſequence of inconſiderate en- 
gagements. 

— find by your hnſband's letter, that the young 
Maſtrilli is under no 2 of living at Naples. 
ſnould be very glad if your huſband could prevail on 
him to make tome ſtay at Turin. Your ſiſter's tender 


2ge makes me tremble, ſhe will greatly need a * 
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at her feſt entrance into the world; and I ſhould be 
ſatisfied, if ſhe might continue any time under your 
eye. If that is impoſſible, perſuade your favourite to 
attend her ; the advice of that woman, whom ſhe 
loves and eſteems, will be of great uſe to her. 

I have heard, that libertiniſm, and irreligion, ate 
as rife at Naples, as at Turin; and that thought im- 
bitters all my joy, for my child's being ſo advantage- 
ouſly fertled ; however, not my will, but thine, 
be done, O Lord. This muſt be the reſult, dear 
child. May he be the conductor, the guide of that 
family, whereof he is the father, which I have eve 
day of my life recommended to. his care, and whic 
I would rather ſee in the Ioweſt ſtate of poverty, 
than n a courſe of fin and wickednefs, with ſplendor. 

Adieu, my dear, write to me every poſt, for I 


ſhall have no eaſe, till I ſee the marquis cured of his 
folly. 


PW 
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The MeRAcHION ESS DE ——-—,' to Mad. ad D. 
0 Mo xv riER, her mother. 


Dear Moths 
Car not expreſs to you the perplexity and conſuſio 
we are fow in My buſbar d, on receipt of my 
Fiber s letter, comiguuicated it to Sao M. ſrilh, 
ho tought h:m'e!t the kappiett man in th» llc 
M ſiſte feemed te ſhew a lat! sfaction in the addreſfe 
„of er lover, who flattered hinnelf he was beloved 
18 may judge how great muſt be his deſpair, when 
eas CO!» nced he had no caule for that hope. Abe 
girl will not hea of mar ge; the proteſts ſl can- 
not lelp trembling at e tr; Lug! t of an obligation of 
ths k id. and tivew herſelf at the maiquis's feet, 
conjurtrnsg him, nt to lay a reſtraint on her inclina- 
tons We qu eſtioned her whether the had any if 
like to the gentleman who was ciicfen for her hutband ; 
The aNured us the had not; ; and taat ſhe was thoroughly 
ſenſible of his gi at merit; but thai if authority was 
uſcd to compe! her, ſhe ſhould be the moſt miſerable 
of all creatures. Befote informed her lover of it 
re pulſe, L took her in pr vate, and ipaicd not! i; -to 
d ſ over the cauſe ef it; hut, dear mother, 1 am at 
the 505 ett lois; ber "little heart is impenetrable, 
She theus floods of tears, and concluces with laying, 
ſhe will be a nun, lou 1 madam, what gicat 
diſlike e had for that e n, and I cannot con- 
ceive the reaton hat ay 10 wuenly 2::red Per mind. 
We fr um vriielves at laſt obliged to come to an 
expla ation with her lover. I was appointed to un- 
dertake that oiftice, and I uſed all poſſible precautions 
to ſoften the difagreeable c- plu ent J was about to 
makę lim. I in pu ed ny fitter's repugnance to her 


youth, | ker g eat ale cen to me, and the fear of be- 
ing 
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ing obliged to live in a country ſhe did not like. But 
not ithftanding this alleviation, it gave poor Maſtrilli 


a mortal blow. 


Alas, dear mother, how unhappy is the man that 
gives up his heart to love, and how little knowledge 
had I of the violence ot that paſſion, 'till now! As 
continued my diſcourſe, Maſtrilli grew pale and 
trembled : His eyes were drowned in tears, and at laſt 
he fell ac my feet, almoſt liieleſs. I maſt have had 
a heart of ſtone, not to be moved at his condition; 
and J could have wiſhed, ſome lucky chance, had 


brought my ſiſter into my apartment: Surely, her 
heart would have melted at this ſight. For my part, 


Jas ſo affected, that I joined my tears to thoſe of 
that iuckleis lover, and, heartily promiſed him that I 
4 culu ufe my utmoſt endeavours to incline my ſiſter 
to favou, nin; but ſo great was his generoſity, that 
he conjured me to Jay no reftraint on her. He has 
intrea ec. the marquis to fayour him with his aſſiſtance, 
being in hopes to move her by his perſeverance ; and 
my uuſband, who cannot conceive what my ſiſter's 
denial is owing to, has ordered her, a litile harſhly, 
to receive the adurefies of Signor Maſtrilli. She has 
obeyed, bur it is eaſil) ſeen, the puts a great force 


upon her inclinations. This young loid comes every 


day to impart to me his grief; and when I ice him 
ſo unhappy, I cannot help being high'y diſpleaſed 
with my fifter, Se alters viſibly, and, my woman 
aTures me, the weeps great pait of the night. 

How much ſoever my buſband is taken up with 
comforting this unhappy lover, yer he does not forget 
his miſtreis: He has furniſh'd her lodgings in a ſtately 


manner, and hired her two women ſervants. He can 


viit her only once a day, but he makes himſelf 


amends for it by writing io her: She expoles all his 
letters to Gerhard, and I had the. curioſity to read 
ond of them, You cannot conceive any thing more 
tender and affectionate, and I ſhould be tempted to 
believe the creature has bewitched him. However, 
| begin to be inuied to his inconſtancy, and am no 


other — 
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—_— affected by it, than as it is diſpleaſing to 

I am convinced, by the emotions I obſerved in 

oung Maſtrilli, that che marquis never loved me; 

e eſteems me only, and looks on me as a friend, ft 
to manage his houſe, and bear him children. If ] 
am not deceived, this is the utmoſt extent of his re- 
gard to me. I dare not own to you that there are 
moments, in wh'ch my felf-loye is mortified, that l 
could not gi:e birt to as great a paſſion as that m 
fi et has intpired, and to which the makes ſuch 4 
re urns: Perhaps it would have inſtructed me what 
love is, for I aCtually find in my heart, that 1 never 
felt any of thoſe violent ſentiments, thoſe inquie- 
tudes, which Maſtrilli has experienced. But, I think, 
it is a great happinefs to me, for then I could not 
have furvived the marquis infidetiry. 

Every thing, ſurely, confpireg to increaſe my con- 
cern for the young Neapolitan's misfortune : I thought 
myſelf under a neceſſity of doing all in my pou to 
render his ſituation more ſupportable. His ſole plea- 
ſure is, to talk of my fifter, and make me the depo- 
fitory of his grief; 3 imagined I could not deny him 
that conſolation, more eſpecially as my huſband de- 
fired it. But the count, who is not ignorant of the 
motive for that young gentleman's aſſiduity, ſeems to 
be jealous of it z he cannot help fighing when he 
ſees us together; he is become penfive, and yeſter- 
day, when he gave me his hand, as I was geing 
out, he could not help ſaying to me, that he envied 
Maltrilli's good fortune ; that he was happier than 
he imagined, fence he had been able to bring me to 
ſenſibility. I know thoſe words will bear an adyan- 
tageous interpretation, we are fenſible to pity as well 
as to love; but if the count's words are equivocal, 
his /ooks are not ſo. J am extremely troubled that I 
am obliged to keep meaſures with him; and I almoſt 
hate him, ſpight of all he has done f me. To pu- 
niſh him for his boldneſs, I affe& to ſpeak greatly in 
Maſtcillis praiſe. That is to ſay, I made his panc- 

| gvrick, 
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gyrick, for one cannot name him, without admira- | 
tion of his great accompliſhments and virtues. 
DiRate to me, I beſeech you, the conduct I ought 
to obſerve to my ſiſter; I think it would be v 
happy if ſhe had accepted the offer : But would it 
not be a very cruel thing to compel her ? 
Jam, Oe. 


ocal, LE T- 


218 The His Tory of 


EDO ed td 


neee. 
Madame du NMlonriIER, to the MarcHioNnEsSS, her 
daughter. 


AV you reflected, dear child, on what you 

communicated to me in your laſt letter? And do 
you noi diſcern the gulph, that is opefling under your 
feet? J am not under the leaſt fear of inſpiring you 
with too great terror, for you are now, in the greateſt 
peril you ever were in your whole life. Vou begin 
to be leſs ſenſibly affected, by your huſband's 1nditte- 
rence and infidelity ; you do not ſcruple to own he has 
never touched  yopr | heart you envy your ſiſter her 
having given riſe to ſo lively a paſſion; and you are 
exaſperated with the count, who, rendered quick- 
fighted by his jealouſy, has dived into your heart, 
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and Git Orc ITT, wan, even you youricu 
are ignorant of. For heaven's fake, my dear, open 
your eyes, view the danger you are expoſed to, and 
at all events, fly from the young Maſtrilli. The 
greater kis merit, the more you ought to fear him, 
L am no longer ſurprized at the warmth with which 
you praiſe him Examine your heart, ſearch the moſt 
retired corners of it, and you will cc:tainly ſhudder 
at what paes there, without your knowledge. But, 
perhaps, | may be alarmed without reaſon, potſibly, 
compaſſion alone may have occaſioned the expreſſions 
which have fo frighten'd me. Remove my fears, then, 
dear child, it is not that I ſuſpect your virtue. You, 
I am ſure, will never do any thing contrary to your 
duty : But it is poſſible your keart may be enſnared 
before you are aware; and I forc'ce in ſuch cate you 
muſt undergo a molt terrible conflict, tho in the end, 
I hope, you would be victorious. 
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But if, unhappily, my conjectures, and thoſe of 
the count ſhould be verified, I intreat you, be not 
diſcouraged, We are not maſters of our own ſenti- 
ments, but we always are of our actions, and for the 
latter, alone, we ſhall be accountable to God. Per- 
haps he has permitted this fault of your heart, to 
humble you, and make you duly ſenfible, what you 
would be, without his grace. 

Into how great diſorders do our paſſions hurry us, 
when they are not under the guidance of reaſon ? 
Your huſband-is imp6ſed upon by the moſt deſpicable 
of wretches ; the count is prey'd upon by the rage of 
jealouſy ; Maſtrilli is actuated by alternate fear, hope, 
and vexaiion ; your ſiſter is conſumed by a ſecret paſ- 
ſton; and, you youſelf, are deceived by tentimenis 
which ſteal into your heart, under the guiie of pity, 
Such, my dear chiid, are the ditmal effects of the 
paons, 

F forefee that this will occaſion you to make man 
reflect ions, and that you- will be at the laſt a conque- 
ror: You will humbly fubmit to the hand of the Al- 
mighty, who is pleaicd to ſhew us the corruption df 
our hearts, and how little we ovght to truſt in our 

wn ſtrength, Remember, mo1cover, that Cifcou- 
ragement on ſuch an occaſion, is the effect ef pride, 
which cannot bear the fight of our iniperteQions ; 
and, beſides, that God requires us only; to refift cur 
inelinations, which reader us culpable, in no greater 
degree than they are volumary, But, I nnuft now ſay 
4 word or two of your ſiſter. 


{ know the great diſlike the always ſhewed to a mo- 


naftic life; and cannot compreheac the worive to he 


repugnance, for a match fo much beyond her hopes. 
{111k needs think ſhe has entertained a violent af- 
feftion, and cannot help being of iny mer opinion, 
The gi loves the count, and being ſtrongly poſſeſſed 
with her fit inclination, the enjoys the dc!'cate plea- 
fore of fact icing her fortune to him. 1 know her 
lite heart is capable of the moſt heroic ciForts ; bur 
tt cad ing romances has ſpoiled her, which your ſa— 
„ vo greatly contributed to. He faye, they infpire 
young 
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young ladies with a noble . z and, during the fix 
months your fiſter boarded in the nunnery, he made 
her read over Caſſandra, Cleopatra, and the reft of 
that romantic lumber. This is the fruit of ſuch 
reading ; ſhe would now abreaſt with theſe he- 
roines whoſe misfortunes ſhe had ſo often deplored. 
Her vanity ſupports her, and hides from her the hor- 
ror of the ſacrifice ſhe is meditating. You may rea- 
dily ſuppoſe, that as I am of fuch an opinion, I ſhall 
in no wiſe conſent to her beinga nun; but I could 
wiſh ſhe might he permitted to paſs ſome time in a 
convent : She may, there, forget the count, and you 
will be furniſhed with a decent pretext to rid your- 
ſelves of Maftrilli. 


Il would have you abſolutely leave to the dear count, 


whom I love with all my heart, the care of unmaſk. 
ing your rival, and do not you entertain the leaſt 
curioſity in that reſpect. The peruſal of the letter 
you mention, ſerved only to increaſe your diſpleaſure 
with the marquis. He merits your 'pity, and not 

ur indignation or indifference. If you reflected on 

is behaviour to you, you would not doubt, as you 
do, of his love. 

You never, you ſay, raiſed in him, ſuch violent 
emotions, as you obſerved in your ſiſter's lover; the 
reaſon is, that love ſhewy itſelf differently, according 
to the age of the perſons brought under its domi- 
nion; and, beſides, the marquis met with no obſtacle 
in obtaining your conſent, But, ſuppoſe he had ne- 
ver entertained for you any other than a tender 
friendſhip founded on eſteem; I ſhould think your 
condition preferable to your ſiſter's. A prudent wo- 
man, would not ſtake her happineſs dependant on a 
huſband's love. It is a ſentiment ſubject to the great- 
et viciſſitude. Dear child, adieu. I defire you will 
not be dejeQed ; and, I think, I cannot, too often, 
inſiſt on it, 


End of the Firſt Vor unt. 
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